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CHAP.  I. 

Convakfcence,, 

DUVALVIN's  diforder  took  fuch  a 
favorable  turn  the  next  day,  that  Do6lor 
Morgan  pronounced  him  to  be  out  of 
danger,  and  in  a  few  days  he  was  able 
to  fit  up  for  fome  hours,  and  converfe 
with  Sir  Llewellyn,  who  was  greatly 
pleafed  at  finding  fuch  a  fenfible  com- 
panion in  his  accomplifhed  and  agree- 

voL.  IV.  R  able 
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able  gueft,  who  proved  himfelf,  in  every 
refpecl  truly  deferving  Doflor  Obrien's 
partiality;  nor  was  Duvalvin  lefs  pleafed 
with  the  Baronet,  who  was  very  cheer- 
ful, intelligent,  and  afFe6lionate. 

MifsLlanmere  was  obliged  to  content 
herfelf  with  fending  her  kind  inquiries 
and  congratulations  ;  for  as  her  father  had 
never  afked  her  to  accompany  him  in  his 
frequent  vifits  to  the  chamber  of  the  in- 
valid, fhe  confidered  that  it  would  be 
improper  to  go  there  without  him. 

The  firft  day  on  which  Duvalvin  was 
permitted  to  walk  in  the  garden,  the 
found  of  a  harp  enticed  him  towards  a 
pavilion,  from  whence  it  came ;  the  win- 
dows were  open,  and  he  beheld  the 
graceful     Llewella — her     taper   fingers 

lightly 
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lightly  fwQpt  the  firings  to  an  harmoni- 
ous prelude  ;  fearing  to  interrupt  her, 
he  concealed  himfelf  behind  a  rofe-bufli 
that  grew  clofe  to  the  window,  and 
liftened  with  rapture  to  the  following  air, 

Crufh'd  beneath  a  thunder  {hower^ 
Low  the  blooming  flow' ret  lies  ! 

Yet  revives  in  one  fliort  hour. 

When  bright  Phoebus  gilds  the  fkies. 

So  though  grief  and  fickiiefs  lour 
O'er  Fitz-Alvin's  manly  form, 

May  he,  like  the  drooping  flower. 
Bloom  unrnjut'd  by  thefl:orm. 

Friendihip,  health,  and  pleafure,  come  ! 

Come  -J  and  in  Fitz-x\lvin's  ear 
Whifper— '^  This  (hall  be  thy  home  :" 

Whifper— "  Never  leave  Llanmerc," 

Since  Duvalvin  firft  beheld  the  beau- 
tiful  Llewella,  in   the   grove,  fhe   had 
B  2  never 
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] 

never  been   abfent  from  his  thoughts ; 
her  lovely  features,    her  elegant  form, 
were   alone  fufficient  to  captivate  a  dif-  ; 
engaged  heart ;   but  when  he  recolleQed  i 
her  modeft  blufhes,  trembUng  anxiety,  [ 
gentle,   foothing  voice,    her  tears   and  ' 
tender  cares,    his   whole  foul  was   en-  ; 
chanted ;     and    he    compared  Llewella 
Llanmere  to  the  mother  of  mankind,  in 
her  firft  ftate  of  beauty,  innocence,  and 
love. 

When  he  thought  himfelf  dying,  this 
lovely  Llewella  vifited  him  ! — She  came 
like  an  angel  of  blifs! — her  voice  revived 
him — her  kind  expreflions  tranquillized 
his  mind — their  falutary  influence 
feemed  inftantaneoufly  to  check  the 
violence  of  his  diforder,  and  his  cure 
was  completed  by  his  mental  compofure ; 

and 
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and  though  fhe  did  not  repeat  hervifitSj 
Duvalvin  waited  patiently  till  his  return- 
ing health  would  permit  him  to  enjoy 
her  fociety. 

It  had  not  been  mentioned  before 
Llewella,  that  to-day  he  was  to  be  al- 
lowed to  walk  in  the  garden,  and  to  dine 
with  the  family  ;  fecurely  therefore  did 
fhe  fing  the  Httle  air  which  fhe  had  com- 
pofed,  without  the  flighteft  idea  that  the 
fubjedl  of  it  had  left  his  chamber;  and 
the  enraptured  Duvalvin  was  too  delicate 
to  let  her  know  that  he  had  heard  her 
fing  it.  Softly  he  quitted  his  fragrant 
concealment ;  Azor,  who  now  heard  his 
fteps  upon  the  gravel,  ran  out  barking, 
and  Llewella  beheld  with  furprife  the 
interefling  flranger  at  the  entrance  of 
the  pavilion, 

B  3  She 
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She  arofe  to  meet  him,  her  face  ani-  ' 
mated  with  fmiles  and  blufhes;  and  | 
giving  him  her  hand,  w-elcomed  him  with 
unafFedled  joy.  He  ki (Ted  the  hand  (be  - 
gave  him  with  refpe^iful  tendernefs — he  i 
felt  the  hand  tremble  fo,  did  his ;  a  bright  , 
glow  crimfoned  his  cheeks,  but  it  was  i 
quickly  fucceeded  by  pallidnefs,  which  i 
alarmed  Llewella — fhe  faid  :  i 

"  You  are  faint !   fit  down — what  fhall 
I  get  for  you  ? " 

*'  I   fhall  be   better  prefently— I  am 

only  a  little  agitated." 

i 

**  You  have  ventured  out  too  foon>  ] 
and  walked  too  far  for  your  flrength —  i 
alone  too  ! — Why  did  you  do  fo  ?  ** 

*•  I  thought 
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**  I  thought  myfelfftronger  than  I  am, 
but  I  find  the  pleafure  of  feeing  Mif-? 
Llanmere  is  too  much  for  my  weak 
fpirits. — Sooth  them  with  harmony.'* 

'  **  I  wifh  I  could — I  will  endeavor  to 
do  fo— prefently — not  yet ; — your  fud- 
den  and  unexpe£ted  appearance  has  dif- 
concerted  me  a  little.  An  ignorant  girl, 
who  has  lived  among  the  Welch  moun- 
tains all  her  life,  is  apt  to  be  very  fuper- 
ftitious,  and  I  almoft  imagined  my  fancy 
had  conjured  up  your  fpedlre.'* 

"May  I  then  flatter  myfelfthat  your 
thoughts  have  fometimes  dwelt  on  an 
unworthy  objeB  ?'* 

*'  No,  indeed  they  never  have ;  though 

very  frequently  on  Mr.  Fitz  Alvin,  whofe 

B  4  illnefs 
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illnefs  has  been  fuch  a  fevere  leflbn  to 
me,  that  I  think  I  fhall  never  play  the 
fool  again.  Oh  !  how  ridiculous  I  have 
appeared  to  myfeif !  and  I  fear  much 
more  fo  to  you,  Sir,  whofe  fufFeringsmy 
folly  encreafed* — Surely  you  muft  hate 


me./' 


"Hate  you!  O  Heaven!  Mifs  Llan- 
mere — I  hated  the  world — my  exift- 
ence  was  a  burthea — you  awakened  me 
from  a  dream  of  horror — again  the 
world  has  charms  for  me — life  is  once 
more  dear  to  me — your  prefence  has 
made  Llanmere  a  paradife — I  vvifh  for 
no  other — I  cannot  while  you  are  here."    ^ 

"  I  am  greatly  obliged  to  you  for  fo 
pnliiely  endeavoring  to  reconcile  me  to 
myfeif.      Your  own  cheerfulnefs  muft 

verify 


THE  KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES,  9 

verify Jyour  elegant  fpeech.  If  I  fee  you 
unhappy — oh  !  dreadful  mortification  to 
my  vanity  ! — I  (hall  fink  at  once  from 
a  paradife  maker  to  a  fimple  Welch 
rullic,  who  can  make  poor  Llanmere 
nothing  more  than  a  rude,  romantic  fpot 
in  Caernarvonfhire  to  you; — to  me  it  has 
ever  been  the  feat  of  earthly  blifs. — 
When  my  mother  died,  I  was  too  young 
to  Jed  my  lofs  j  and  my  heart,  alv/ays 
gay  and  happy,  never. knew  what  forrow 
was,  until  you  fainted  in  the  bower; — 
now,  as  you  recover  your  fpirits,  I  fhall 
recover  my  happinefs." 

"  I  am  too  much  flattered  by  your 
kind  compaffion,  to  be  forry  that  I  ex- 
cited it  by  my  illnefs ; — may  no  event  of 
greater  confequence  ever  difturb  your 


peace  !  " 


B  5  «  Of 
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**  O?  greater  confequcnce!  heaven 
forbid! — that  was  dreadful  enough — It 
feemed  to  convert  my  pretty  bower  into 
a  tomb — my  gay  wreath  into  a  difmal 
pall — birds  into  fpeQres — and  Morven's 
fweet  fong  into  a  funeral  dirge  : — then  it 
changed  mirth  to  fadnefs — innocent 
playfulnefs  into  guilty  remorfe — and  a 
gentle^  harmlefs  girl  to  a  cruel  barbarian, 
who,  like  Macbeth,  had  *'  murdered 
*'  fleep.''  Now  therefore  as  I  have 
proved  to  you,  that  your  mifchievous 
illnefs  created  worfe  metamorphofes  than 
Ovid,  I  defire  you  will  mention  it  for 
the  future  as  a  very  ferious  and  confe- 
quential  event." 

Llcwella  did  not  give  Duvalvin  time 
to  anfwer  her  eccentric  fpeech,  for  fhe 
immediately  fat  down  to  her  harp,  and 

fang 
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fang  a  very  lively  Italian  air  with  great 
tafte  and  fpirit ;  the  compafs  and  modu- 
lation of  her  voice,  and  the  judgment 
which  (he  difplayed,  furprifed  and  charm'd 
Duvalvin,  although  he  had  dwelt  in  the 
land  of  harmony.  Llewella's  naivete  of 
manners,  her  artlefs  fmiles,  her  glowing 
beauty,  entirely  captivated  his  heart, 
which  until  now  had  efcaped  aferious  at- 
tachment, although,  for  awhile,  it  could 
not  refift  the  allurements  of  the  beautiful 
I'Abandoni ;  that  was  apaffion  which  his 
reafon  condemned— in  this  he  might 
glory  ;  and,  confcious  of  his  rank  in  life, 
and,  his  unblemifhed  honor,  he  thought 
that,  without  being  too  prefumptuous, 
he  might  not  only  encourage  his  love 
for  Mi fs  Llanmere,  but  alfo  indulge  tht: 
ecflatic  hope  of  its  meeting  with  a 
return. 

B  6  Llewella 
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Llewella,  as  (he  had  fincerely  grieved 
while  he  was  ill,  now  as  fincerely  re- 
joiced at  his  recovery ;  and  her  fo  lately 
oppreffed  heart  feemed  gayer  than  ever ; 
fo  appeared  the  gardens  of  Llanmere,  for 
the  elegant,  the  amiable  Fitz-Alvin,  re- 
ftored,  almoft,  to  health  and  fpirits,  was 
the  interefting  companion  of  her  walk. 

When  they  entered  the  caftle,  fhe 
communicated  her  cheerfulncfs  to  htr 
afFe6lionate  Father,  Do6lor  Morgan,  and 
even  to  the  venerable  bard,  who  received 
Fiiz  Alvin  with  paternal  tendcrnefs,  and 
told  him  that  no  one  had  fuch  caufe  to 
rejoice  in  liis  convalefcence  as  h*imfelf, 
who  had,  from  an  over  caution,  en- 
dangered his  life. 

The  air,   and   the  lively  converfation 

of 
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of  Llewella  had  fuch  a  good  eflPeO;  upon 
Duvalvirr,  that  the  next  day  he  found 
himfelf  fo  much  better  that  be  thought 
he  no  longer  flood  in  need  of  Gwyneth's 
kind  attentions,  for  which  he  exprefl'ed 
the  lincereft  gratitude,  and  made  her  a 
liberal  prefent.  Sir  Llewellyn  andMifs 
Llanmere  had  done  the  fame,  and  the 
good  woman  and  her  little  Owen  re- 
turned to  their  cottage  ricb  and  happy. 

The  attentive  Baronet,  who  remem- 
bered well  the  expreffionsof  wf?z^^/pain, 
which  had  been  uttered  by  his  young 
gueft  at  their  firft  meeting,  and  obferved 
fince  that  his  fpirits  Teemed  to  be  op- 
prefled  by  more  than  illnefs,  was  too  de- 
licate to  make  any  enquiries  to  awaken 
uneafy  ideas,  but  endeavoured  to  tran-^ 
quillize,  if  not  entirely  remove  them,  by 

a  fuc* 
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a  fuccefiion  of  rural  amufements,  and 
was  pleafed  to  fee  Fiiz-  \lvin  rapidly  re- 
cover his  health  and  vivacity. 

Mifs  Llanmere  was  of  all  their  parties, 
foF  from  her  childhood  fhe  had  been,  not 
only  the  enlivener  of  her  father's  home, 
but  alfo  his  conftant  companion  abroad. 
She  could  walk,  ride,  and  (hoot  at  a 
mark  with  arrows,  better  than  any  of 
her  fex,  and  flie  alfo  excelled  mod  of 
them  in  every  feminine  accompiifhment. 
She  was  a  poliflied  child  of  nature,  on 
whom  fafiiion  had  beflowed  all  her 
brighteft  embellifhments,  unfullied  by 
art,  pride,  and  afFe6tation.  Her  lafte 
and  execution  in  painting,  mufic,  and 
ringing,  which  were  always  ^ooJ,  Duval- 
vin  pcrfeUed ;    and  he  alfo  made   her  a 

proficient 
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proficient   in    the    French    and    Italian 
languages. 

Sir  Llewellyn  was  delighted  with  her 
improvement,  and  grateful  to  her  elegant 
inftru6lor,  whom  he  admired  for  his  fu- 
perior  accoraplirnments,  and  efleemed^or 
his  unobtrufive  modeft)^  Every  day 
more  and  more  happy  in  his  fociety,  he 
defiredFitz-Aivin  to  make  Llanmere  his 
hc7ne  ,  and  faid  that  he  thought  himfelf 
under  a  great  obligation  of  DoBor 
O'Brien  for  introducing  fach  an  agree- 
able     mpanion  to  him. 

Duvalvin  felt  peculiarly  delighted  by 
every  proof  of  the  Baronet's  partiality  ; 
he  wifhed  indeed  to  make  a  home  of 
Llanmere-^he  almoft  forgot  Italy  ;  his 
foul,  after  having  ftruggled  through  the 

pangs 
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pangs  of  ficknefs,  and  the  horrors  of  a 
difrnal  fepulchre,  feemed  new  to  enjoy  a 
blifsful  elyfium — he  loved  and  was  beloved; 
nor  did  he  imagine  that  Sir  Llewellyn, 
when  made  acquainted  v/ith  his  real 
fituation,  would  fcornhis  alliance,  as  he 
already  behaved  like  a  father  to  him ; 
and  Duvalvi-n's  afFe6tionate  heart  glowed 
with  filial  love  for  the  Baronet,  whofe 
difpofition  and  manners  were  far  more 
congenial  to  his  own,  than  the  Conte 
Pliantini's,  which  were  frequendy  repel- 
ling to  the  fincere  and  generous  Frede- 
ric, although  he  endeavored  to  conceal, 
even  from  himfelf,  the  faults  of  an  uncle, 
to  whom  he  owed,  not  only  duty,  but 
the  mod  grateful  affeflion  for  his  truly 
paternal  care  ;  and  he  condemned  him- 
felf frequently  for  negleft  and  ingrati- 
tude in  letting  fo  many  weeks  pafs  away 

without 
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without  informing  the  Conte  of  his 
fafety ;  yet  ftill  he  fuffered  time  to  glide 
on  imperceptibly,  without  being  able  to 
begin  the  difagreeable  talk ;  he  knew 
not  how  to  expofe  Lorenzo — he  knew 
not  how  to  invent  a  falfehaod ;  his  laft 
determination  was,  to  place  an  implicit 
confidence  in  Sir  Llewellyn  and  Mifs 
Llanmere,  and  hear  what  they  would 
advife,  before  he  wrote  to  either  the 
Prince  or  the  Conte. 

In  the  beautiful  environs  of  Llanmere 
caftle,  Duvalvin  found  many  objeQs  for 
his  admiration — none  for  his  charity, — 
The  good  management  and  generofity  of 
Sir  Llewellyn,  and  the  benevolent  at- 
tention of  his  amiable  daughter,  ren- 
dered every  cottage  upon  his  extenfive 
domains  the  neat  abode  of  content  and 

plenty. 
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plenty.  Within  the  cafile  reigned  li- 
beral hofpitality — there,  the  flranger 
found  a  fiire  afylum — there, a  numerous 
retinue  found  a  tranquil  home  : — the 
elder  fervants,  after  they  had  brought  up 
their  fons  and  daughters  to  occupy  their 
refpe8;ive  departments,  retired  to  fulfil 
the  delightful  tafl;  of  nurfing  and  in- 
ftruding  a  blooming  race  of  healthy 
grand  children,  born  in  the  caftle  ;  one 
wing  of  which  was  deputed  by  Sir  Llewel- 
lyn for  their  nurfery  and  fchool.  Thefe 
little  ones  afforded  him  both  b  jfinefs  and 
amufement ;  he  watched  over  the  edu- 
cation of  the  boys,  and  rewarded  their 
progrefs,  and  frequently  diverted  him^ 
felf  with  obferving  their  playful  agility. 
Mifs  I.lanmere  was  a  careful  fuperin- 
tendant  over  the  giFls,  and  a  liberal 
encourager  of  merit ; — the  infants  were 

her 
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her  playthings.  Sir  Llewellyn  faid  his 
fervants  had  laved  him  a  great  fum  of 
money,  which  he  inuft  have  expended  in 
buying  wax  babies  for  Llewella,  by  fup- 
plying  her  with  a  fucceffion  of  living 
ones,  in  whom  (he  took  the  greateft  de- 
light j  and  that,  thus  infpired  with  an 
early  affedion  for  children,  and  ac- 
cuftomed  to  the  care  of  them,  he  was 
convinced  (he  would  never  prove  a  neg 
ligent  mother  to  her  own. 
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CHAP.  11. 

A  Secret  revealed.  \ 

THE  morning   after   Duvalvin  had      ^ 
refolved  to  difcover  himfelf,  SirLleweU 
lyn  entered  the  breakfaft  room  with  a 
letter  in  his  hand,  and  faid  gravely : 

i 

"  Llewella,  your  grandfather,  the  Earl  l 
of  Rhyndore,  is  dead; — he  died  at  \ 
Lifbon." 

i 
**  Poor  man !     he   is  releafed  at  lajl 

from  a  complication  of  diforders  ;    and       \ 

my  uncle  and  my  dear  Wynfrida  are 

releafed      I 


THE  KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES.  2  1 

releafed  a\{^o  from  a  very  painful  confine- 
ment. Surely,  Sir,  they  cannot  grieve 
for  him — it  is  impofTible  ! — fuch  a  very 
old,  infirm  man  as  he  was  ; — his  life  has 
been  a  heavy  burthen  for  years,  both  to 
himfelf  and  to  them." 

"  Such  a  burthen  as  mine  will  be  to 
yoUt  my  child,  if  I  have  the  misfortune  to 
live  fo  long.'' 

"  My  father !  good  God !  what  have 
I  faid?  can  you  fuppofe  that  I  Ihall 
ever  wifti  for  your  death,  my  father  ? — 
Oh  !  no,  no  I — ^you  are  not  proud,  whim- 
fical,  and  difcontented,  as  the  Earl  of 
Rhyndore  was;  he  loved  himfelf  only, 
and  feemed  to  take  a  pleafure  in  making 
every  perfon  about  him  unhappy."'. 


He 
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"  He  was  yoiu grandfather — and  he  is 
dead, — Why,  Llewella,do  you  give  Mr. 
Fitz-Alvii:  a  lift  of  his  fauhs  ? — Is  it  du- 
tifuly  is  it  humane  ?  His  daughter  was 
your  mother,  my  child,  therefore  you 
ought  to  have  fhewn  fome  refpe6l  to 
his  memory,  and  have  been  filent." 

*'  Forgive  m.e.  Sir,  I  am  quite  afhamed 
of  myfeif ; — I  have  been  very  guilty — 
forgive  me  !  "  - 

Sir  Llewellyn  held  out  his  hand  to 
her;  fhe  threv/  herfelf  into  his  arms, 
and  wept  upon  his  Ihoulder.  He  kiffed 
her  afFe^lionately,  and  faid  : 

"•  Always  think,  my  child,  before  you 
fpeak.  Come,  come,  no  more  tears — 
be  pacified — my  anger  is  over;    and  I 

have 
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have   a    fecret   to  tell    you,     fomething 
which  concerns  yourfelf." 

Llewella,  confured  and  hlufhing,  the 
tear  (landing  on  her  -.  heek,  hke  dew  upon 
a  rofe,  took  her  feat  at  the  table.  Sir 
Llewellyn  faid : 

"  How  fhall  you  like  to  be  Lady 
Glynvale,  my  girl?  '* 

*•  What !  marry  my  uncle  ;  and  be 
mamma  to  my  coufin  Wynfrida,  who  is 
as  old  as  myfelf?  Now  you  make  me 
laugh,  even  through  my  tears." 

"  My  queilion  was  a  ferious  one,  my 
dear;  your  uncle  is  now  the  Earl  of 
Rhyndore — I  faid  Glynvale,'' 

''  Both 
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"  Both  titles.  Sir,  are  my  uncle's  as  he    , 
has  no  fon.'' 

"  He  has  a,  fort.     That  is  the  fecret  1 
had  to  communicate.'' 

"  Is  it  poffible  !      Did  Lady  Wynfiida    I 
know  fhe  had  a  brother  ?  *' 

"  She  did  not :    your  mother  and  my-  i 

felf  were  his  only  confidants.      It  is  no  ! 
longer   necefTary    to    keep  the    fecret. 

Lord   Glynvale  will  return  to  England  { 

with  his  father.     You  will  foon  fee  youi  ; 

coufin,      and    in    him     your     deflined  i 

hufband.*'  | 

"We  have  never  feen  each  other; 
perhaps  I  may  diflike  him,  and  he  me  : 
befides,  he  is  my  coufin/'  \ 

"  That     i 


THE   KINSMEN    OF    NAPLES.  S5 

"  That  is   nothing.     I  hear  he  is  a 
beautiful  and  mod  accomplifhed  young 


"  I  fhall  efteem  him,  certainly,  as  my 
uncle's  Ton  ;  and  that  will  be  all  he  can 
require.** 

**  But  not  all  that  his  father  andj'oun 
will  require.  From  your  infancy, 
Llewella,  we  have  deftined  you  for  each 
other — it  is  a  determined  thing *' 

"  What,  Sir !  to  make  your  children 
miferable,  if  it  (hould  fo  happen  that  they 
diflike  each  other — can  fathers  fo  un* 
juftly  fix  their  children's  fate  ?  ** 

"  We  2i^  jufily  by  our  children— we 

confider  their  honor — their  intereft ;  we 

VOL.  IV.  c  (Irengthen 
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ftrengthen  the  union  between  two  ancient  | 
families  :  and  by  combining  riches  with  i 
titles,  encreafe  their  fplendor." 

**  And  deftrof  their  happinefs,  if  love    : 
be  excluded  from  the  family,  compaft/'      | 

**  Love  is  a  changeable,  treacherous 
deity,  child,  he   will   lure  a  girl  to  dif-    ' 
obey  her  parents,  and  to  marry  the  man    ] 
of  her  own  choice ;     then,  foon   after,    ; 
will  feduce  her  from  conjugal  and  ma-    : 
ternal  duties,  to  liften  attentively  to  the    \ 
vows  of  a  libertine,    until  love  triumphs    i 
over  honor,  and  the  once  darling  obje^ft 
of  her  choice^  and  the  innocent  pledges    : 
of  their  mutual  attachment,  are  deferted.    i 
You,  Mr.  Fitz-Alvin,   no   doubt,   have    ; 
feen  many  fuch  inftances  of  the'  mutabi- 
lity of  this  love,  fo  eternally  the  theme  of 
boys  and  girls.** 

**  Tranjfient 
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**  Tranfient  prepofleffions.  Sir,  excited 
by  mere  perfonal  charms,  are  not  to  be 
dignified  by  the  name  of  love  ;  much  lefs 
fo  are  thofe  unruly  paflions  that  break 
the  facred  ties  of  duty  and  virtue. — 
True  and  honorable  love  is  fixed 
upon  the  lading  beauties  of  the  mind, 
and  would  not  harbor  even  a  momentary 
thought  derogatory  to  the  honor  or  in- 
tereft  of  its  darling  obje8." 

"  Noble  Fitz-Alvin !  I  am  almoft 
forry  that  a  ftri6l  engagement,  between 
the  Earl  of  Rhyndore  and  myfelf,  pre- 
vents my  having  you  for  a  fon-in-law. — 
Llewella,  here  is  your  mother's  dying 
requeft;--forj'OMher  feeble  hand  traced 
thefe  words — 1  know  you  will  obey  them." 

c  2  Llewella 
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Llewella  took  the  paper — (he  glanced 
her  eyes  over  the  addrefs. 

**  To  my  beloved  daughter,  Llewella 
Llanmere  : — not  to  be  opened  till  after 
the  death  of  my  father,  the  Earl  of 
Rhyndore ;  nor  thai,  unlefs  fhe  is  ar- 
rived at  an  age  to  have  a  perfed  fenfe  of 
filial  duty,  and  the  obedience  a  child 
owes  to  the  lajl  fervent  wifhes  of  her 
dying  and  moft  afFe6lionate  mother, 

**  Ella  Llanmere." 

Llewella,  with  a  look  of  reverence  and 
tearlefs  agony,  preffed  the  paper  to  her 
bofom,  and  to  her  lips ;  then,  rifmg 
haftily,  attempted  to  leave  the  room, 
but  fank  fenfelefs  on  the  carpet,  before 
the  alarmedDiivalvin  had  lime  to  fave 
her ;  he  lifted  her  up  —leaned  her  pallid 

face 
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i 

face  on  bis  bofom,  and,  in  a  voice  of 
terror,  called  to  Doftor  Morgan  for 
affidance,  who  ran  to  his  laboratory  for 
fome  drops;  while  Sir  Llewellyn  hung 
over  his  apparently  Itfelefs  da-ighter, 
mentally  accufing  himfelf  forfo  abruptly 
giving  her  Lady  Ella  Llanmere*s  let- 
ter. 

The  dodlor  quickly  returned  with 
what  he  hoped  would  be  a  reftorative, 
and  with  Marian,  whofe  diflrefs,  at  the 
ftate  in  which  (he  found  her  dear  lady, 
rendered  her  fcarcely  able  to  give  the 
neceflary  affiftance.  When  Llewella 
recovered  her  recolleftion,  andobferved 
her  fituation,  (he  looked  at  her  tender 
fupporter — then  at  her  father — grafpcd 
his  hand,  and  faintly  uttered  : 

c  3  *'  My 
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**  My  father — my  mother "  ; 

1 

A   convulfive  fob  ft i fled  her  voice — 

fhe  clofed  her  eyes,  and   again  lay  in-  i 

animaie    in    the  arms    of    Duvalvin. —  ] 

Doctor    Morgan    faid   that  (he  muft  be  | 

immediately  carried  to  her  chamber  and  , 

put   to  bed,  and    every  thing  done  to  ' 
compofe  her  mind,  agitated  by  the  con- 

verfation  of  the  morning.  ' 

Sir  Llewellyn,  unable  any  longer  to  • 
fupport  himfelf,   fat  down  in  fpeechlefs 

defpair.      Duvalvin  carried    his  lovely  ' 

burthen  to  her  apartment;    and  refign-  ' 
ing  her,   not  without  relu61ance,  to  the 

care  of  the    doftor   and  her  female  do-  ] 

.1 

meftics,   went  down   to  Sir  Llewellyn, 
though  too  unhappy  himfelf  to  confole  \ 
the  miferable  father;  yet  humanity  com- 
pelled ] 
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pelled  him  to  attempt  it,  or  rather  to 
fympathize  with  him  in  his  afflidion. 

Their  mutual  fufFerings  were  foon 
relieved  by  Doctor  Morgan,  who  in- 
formed them  Mifs  Llanmere  was  much 
better,  but  had  expreffed  a  very  great 
horror  at  being  compelled  to  marry  Lord 
Glynvale.     Sir  Llewellyn  exclaimed  : 

*'  She  /hall  not  be  compelled,  I  was  a 
fool  to  enter  into  fuch  a  foTemn  agree- 
ment with  Lady  Ella  and  her  brother! 
yet,  I  have  promifed,  and  my  promife  is 
too  facred  to  be  broken. — What  can  I 
do  ? " 

*•  Tell  Mifs  Lhnmere  that  you  do  not 

mean  to  force  her  inclinations,  if  there 

Ihould    not    be    a    mutual    attachment 

c  4  between 
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between  Lord  Glynvale  and  her ;  the 
idea  of  compuKion  is  dreadful,  and  will 
create  difguft.  Let  her  think  that  (he  is 
free  to  refufe  or  accept  her  coufin,  and 
ihe  win  meet  him  with  unreferved  affcc- 


**  My  dear  do6tor,  you  are  right. — I 
have  been  too  precipitate ;  and,  perhaps, 
prejudiced  her  againft  a  man,  whom,  as 
a  near  relation,  Ihe  would  have  received 
with  pleafure." 

"  She  will  receive  him  as  fuch  now,  if 
you  will  leave  her  toherfelf ; — fhe  mud 
read  Lady  Ella's  letter,  becaufe  the  con- 
tents will  diftrefs  her  mind  more  in  idea, 
than  when  fhe  knows  and  confiders  them 
rather  perfuafive  than  compulfive;  for 
fuch,  Sir  Llewellyn,  you  muft,  if  pofli- 
ble,  affure  her  they  are." 

"  I  dread 
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**  I  dread  her  reading  that  fatal  letter 
— fhe  will  faint — I  cannot  let  her  read 
it  when  fhe  is  alone.  My  dear  Fitz- 
Alvin,  I  will  entruft  it  to  your  care — do 
you  read  it  to  her — /cannot.  Remem- 
ber that  the  happinefs  of  two  families 
depends  on  Llewella's  cheerfully  ac- 
quiefcing  with  the  requeft  it  corUains, 
/  promifed  folemnly  never  to  counteraft 
that  requeft,  and  feakd  the  promife  to 
a  beloved — Oh  !  moji  beloved^  and  thea 
dying  wife,  with  my  laft,  laji  fervent  kifs  i 
and  fo  facred  do  I  hoki  my  words,  that 
were  a  fovereign  to  offer  his  crown  to 
my  daughter,  I  could  not  permit  her  to 
accept  it.  Fit^-Alvin,  I  rely  on  your 
perfuafive  eloquence,  and  on  your  honor ^ 
I  know  your  tafk  is  hard,  my  amiable 
young  friend  5 — but  who  will  aB  fo  de- 
licately ?  My  Llewella's  happinefs— 
c  5  hcF 
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her  life,  perhaps,  is  at  ftake ; — be  her 
brother  in  this  inftance,  and  you  (hall  ever 
be  the  adopted  f on  of  Llewellyn,** 

Duvalvin  could  not  fpeak — he  took 
the  paper,  and  kilfed  the  hand  which 
gave  it  to  him — it  trembled — he  pitied 
Sir  Llewellyn,  and  lamented  that  cruel 
fate  muft  tear  afunder  two  hearts  fo 
congenial,  fo  tenderly  united,  as  Lle- 
wella's  and  his  own.  He  could  not 
conceal  the  agony  he  felt,  and  immedi- 
ately retired  to  his  apartment. 

The  natural  calmnefs  of  his  mind  was 
overcome  by  a  defpair,  far  fuperior  to 
what  he  felt  when  in  the  cavern  Delia 
Balza  ;  there  he  knew  his  torments  mud 
foon  be  terminated  by  death,  if  he  found 
not  fome  means  of  extricating  himfelf, 

and 
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and  he  had  no  one  there  to  fhare  his 
fufFerings  ;  now,  he  was  doomed  to  livt 
in  mifery — to  fee  the  woman  whom  he 
adored  given  to  another,  and  rendered 
unhappy  from  a  too  tender  partiality  for 
himfelf — 2i  partiality  which  he  had  en- 
couraged— which  he  had  gloried  in. — 
He  fat  for  a  confiderable  time  abforded 
in  melancholy  ; — then  ftarting  up>  ex- 
claimed, with  a  degree  of  frenzy: 

'*  Oh !  that  I  had  perifhed  in  the 
dungeon  !  I  have  lived  to  deftroy  the 
happinefs  of  Llewella  ! — of  Llewella  I 
who  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  life.— 
What  am  I  to  do  I — am  /  to  perfuade 
her  to  marry  Lord  Glynvale  ?  Im- 
poffible  !  Yet— Oh  !  it  muft  be  fo— - 
Sir  Llewellyn  confides  in  my  honor, 
and  I  will  not  deceive  him.  No!  I 
c  6  will 
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will  endeavor  to  reconcile  Llewella  to 
the  wifhes  of  her  family; — and  if  I 
can  fee  her  happy^   furely  /  cannot  be 

wretched,'* 


THE    KINSMEN    OF    NAPLES.  37 


GHAP.  IIL 

The  Effeasq/Hope, 

OUVALVTN  was  roufed  from  his 
foliloquy  by  Azor,  who  being  (hut  out 
of  Llewella's  apartment,  came  and  barked 
at  his  door  tor  be  Fet  in.  He  careffed 
■him,  took  him  in  his  arms,  and  went  to 
the  pavilion.  There,  the  paintings,  the 
harp,  and  above  all,  the  fong  that  Lie- 
wella  had  made  on  himfelf,  filled  his 
foul  with  tendernefs  ; — ^-his  refolution 
vani{hed,and  he  faid,  emphatically; 


No 
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"  No !  I  will  never,  never  give  up  my 
Llewella  !  Her  parents*  rigid  com- 
mands may  tear  her  away  from  my  arms, 
but  my  heart  cannot,  will  not  throw  her 
from  it.'* 

Llewella,  who,  finding  herfelf  better, 
thought  the  air  might  revive  her,  went 
into  the  garden,  and  taking  the  walk  that 
led  to  the  pavilion,  faw  Davalvin  enter 
it;  and  juft  as  fhe  arrived  at  the  door, 
(he  overheard  his  exclamations,  and 
aiked  affectionately  ; 

.  **  Can  this  Lord  Glynvale,  this  new 
found  coufin  of  mine,  ever  be  fo  dear  to 
me  as  you  are,  my  amiable  friend?— 
No,  it  is  impoflible  !  Before  I  knew 
fuch  a  being  exifted,  my  choice  v^asfxt; 
npr  can  I,  confidently  with    the  duty 

I  owe 
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1  owe  to  myfelf,  ever  give  my  hand  to 
Glynvale,  when  my  heart  is  Fitz- 
Alvin's!'* 

He  was  in  ecdacies — the  daughter''3 
words  obliterated  thofe  of  the  father 
from  his  mind,  and  for  fome  minutes  he 
thought  himfelf  completely  blefled  ; — 
but,  alas!  painful  recolIe6lion  foon 
checked  his  tranfports — he  covered  his 
face  with  his  hand,  while  heart-felt  fighs 
difcovered  a  mental  agony  that  alarmed 
Llewella.     She  took  his  hand^  and  faid  : 

«'  Will  you  not  believe  me,  Fitz- 
Alvin  ?  Do  you  think  that  I  am  a  giddy, 
fickle,  creature,  who  cannot  refill  a 
title?'* 

'•  Can  you — ought  you    to  refift  the 

commands 
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commands  af  your  parents  ?  O  !  Mifs 
Llanmere  i  have  you  not  ever  been  obe- 
dient until  now  ?  and  (hall  /,  who  found 
you  a  perfe6l  being  in  this  paradife,  fol- 
low the  example  of  the  firft  tempter,  and 
lure  you  to  difobedience  and  to  mifery  ? 
— no,  never  ! — my  honor  is  engaged — 
I  am  refolved " 

•«  On  what,  Fitz-Alvin  ? '' 

••To  quit  Llanmere  !  '* 

**  And  if  you  do — yet  you  will  be  ever 
prejcnt  to  Llewella; — then  why  quit 
Uanmere?** 

••  Becaufe  /  cannot  obey  your  father. 
— I  cannot  perfuade^ow  to  obey  him — nor 
can  1  read  the  letter  to  you,  which  he 

has 
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has  entrufled  to  my  care  for  that  pur- 
pofe.  Oh!  you  know  not  what  I  feel  I 
—I  amdiftraaed?'* 

"  Dear  Mr.  Fitz-Alvin,  how  you 
dilirefs  me  !  for  heaven's  fake,  be  calm  I 
—At  fir  ft  I  was  overcome  ;  the  furprife 
and  the  fight  of  my  mother's  writing 
afFeded  me  greatly  ;  I  have  confidered 
fince,  and  do  not  find  the  affair  fo  very 
terrible.** 

"  And  are  reconciled  already, perhaps, 
to  marry  Lord  Glynvale  ?  '* 

"  Certainly,  if  you  wi/h  me  to  do  fo — 
and  /can  like  him  better  than  I  do  you. 
Your  perjuajive  eloquence  may  be  fuc- 
Q,tM\i\,  perhaps.** 

**  I  have  always  been  enchanted  with 

your 
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your    livelinefs — but    now,     my    Lle- 

wella "  ' 

'*  It  is  impertinent  levity  ; — and  you       j 
think  I  ought  to  break  my  heart,    or,  at 
leaft,  weep  my felf  blind,  before  my  poor       ; 
dear  coufin  arrives: — no,   Fitz-Alvin,  I 
mean  to  let  thofe  be  my  lajl  refources ; — 
at  prefent,  I  am  determined  to  be  happy, 
and  truft  to  Providence  for  a  continuance 
of  that  happinefs.      I  will  baniOi  all  felf- 
refleBions    and    difagreeable    prefenti-       i 
ments  from  my  mind  ;  and  I  entreat — I       ' 
conjure  you  to  do  the  fame.     Dear  Fitz- 
Alvin  !    let  us  hope  that  an  affeftion  fo       i 

reciprocal  as  ours  will  be  rewarded.'* 

i 

**  I  will  hope.      Dear  flatterer!    how       ' 
you  have  fooihcd  me  !     Yet — ^Sir  Lle- 
wellyn  '  * 

«« Will        ! 
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**  Will  be  fo  happy  to  fee  his  beloved 
girl  reflored  to  health  and  fpirits,  that 
he  too  will  hope  for  the  beft,  like  his 
daughter,  and  cheerfully  enjoy  the  pre* 
fent.  Yoic  fhall  preferve  your  honor, 
and  oblige  papa  and  uncle.  I  have  found 
out  a  way  to  reconcile  you  to  (lay 
quietly  at  Llanmere.  It  is  this: — you 
fliall,  in  obedience  to  my  father,  give  an 
entire  new  turn  to  our  converfation,  and 
perfuade  me  to  marry  my  coufin  ;  and  if 
your  prudential  arguments  fhould  be  in- 
etFe6lual — if  I  obftinately  coniinue  to 
prefer  the  advocate  for  L<ord  Glynvale 
to  his  lordfhip,  will  you  be  very  much 
difpkafed  and  mortified y  Fitz-Alvin  ?  '* 

"Oh  no!  I  fhall  be  bleft !— tranf- 
ported  !  Love  will  tyiumph  ! — duty^ 
honors  will  ht  forgotten  !    and  Fitz-Alvin 

be 
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be  ibe  deftroyerof  Llewella's  happinefs ! 
The  thought  diftraBs  me  !  I  am  doomed 
to  mifery !  " 

**  No,  no,  do  not  fay  fo. — Glynvale 
may  have  ftoien  a  wedding  with  fome 
fair  foreigner; — or,  as  people  die  even 
in  the  days  of  their  youth,  heaven  may 
in  pity  fnatch  him  from  the  more  terri- 
ble fate,  to  which  his  family  have  doomed 
him ;  there  are  two  fojfihilities  to  hope 
for;  another  is,  his  heart  may  be  attached 
to  a  more  charming  creature  than  Lie- 
welia  Llanmere — if  fo,  we  will  be  very 
affcdlionate  coujins^  fympathizing  confi- 
dants in  each  other's  perverfe  fate  ;  and, 
by  indulging  our  mutual  affliftion,  alarm 
our  papas,  and  make  them  think  that  it 
will  be  far  more  humane  io  break  their 
vows^  than  the  hearts  of  their<hildren. — 

So 
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S-;  pray  recover  your  fpirits,  my  beloved 
friend,  and  to  morrow  we  will  calmly 
read  the  letter — it  mujl  be  read — and  I 
will  fummon  all  my  refolution  to  hear  it 
with  attention.       Perhaps   it   may   not 

peremptorily  devote  me  to  niifery. 

Give  me  that  fong  which  you  have  been 
hugging  fo  fondly  to  your  bofom.  I  will 
fing  the  laft  verfe  to  you.  How  appli- 
cable ! — and,  I  hope,  prophetic  ! 

*•'  Friendfhlp,  health,  and  pleafure,  come. 

Come,  and  in  Fitz-Alvin's  ear, 
Whifper— '  This  (hall  be  thy  home  5 

Whifpcr — '  Never  leave  Llanmere, 

Never,  K^T^r  leave  Llanmere." 


The  tremulous  voice  with  which  fhe 
fung  the  repetition,  and  the  tears  which 
gliftened   in  her  foft  eyes  as  (he  looked 

tenderly 
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tenderly  at    Duvalvin,    gave   fuch   ex-      i 
prefTion  to  the  words,  that  he  rapturoufly 
exclaimed :  , 

"  No,  never  !  never  will  I  leave  Llan-  , 
mere  while  you  remain  here.  Yet — 
what  do  I  fay  ! — can  I  ftay  here  when 
Lord  Glynvale  is  come  ? — can  /,  who 
have  been  bleft  with  your  love,  fee  you 
compelled  to  marry  another  ?  *'  \ 

**  Do  not  talk  of  it  as  an  irrevccable 
doom,  Fitz-Alvin,  unlefs  you  wifh  to 
fee  me   die  ;     for   1  cannot  live  if  you 

deprive  me  o{  hope,**  ^ 

"  Surely,  my  love^  my  hopes  have  not  i 

been  too  prefumptuous !     My  family  is  1 

i:ioble — myfelf  high  in  the  royal  favor  ;  ' 

— a  treacherous  relation  fought  my  life ;  I 

if  i 
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if  I  difcover  his  guilt,  I  muft  return  to 
my  uncle,  from  whom,  and  my  country, 
I  am  a  voluntary  exile.  I  will  not  any 
longer  conceal  my  ftory — you  fhall  hear 
it,  and  pity  me:  Sir  Llewellyn  fhall 
hearitalfo,  and  advife  me  how  to  a6l 
in  a  cafe  fo  delicate  as  mine." 

**  My  father  will  be  pleafed  with  you 
for  placing  a  confidence  in  him  ;  and 
while  you  are  relating  your  hiftory,  we 
fhall  forget  Lord  Glynvale.  Be  very 
circumftantial; — ^begin  from  your  earlieft 
remembrance." 

**  What  !  fhall  I  intereft  yon  for  the 
dear  companion  of  my  infancy — tell  you 
how  we  grew  up,  like  twin  brothers, 
from  our  cradle — that  we  flept,  played, 
and  ftudied  together — that  we  were  in- 

feparable 
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feparable  until  now — that  1  loved  him, 
dearly  \ovtd  him! — that  he  is  elegant, 
handfome,  and  accomplifhed — and  then 
muft  /,  who  have  cautioufly  concealed 
the  trifling  errors  of  his  childhood,  ex- 
pofe  him  to  hatred  ?  Infatuated  Lo- 
renzo !   ^i\], fiilll love  him.'' 

'«  I  am  fure  /  cannot  if  he  has  been 
your  enemy.  If  he  could  injure  yon — if 
he  could  feck  to  deftroy  your  life,  zvhofc 
will  he  fpare?  He  is  not  fit  to  live! 
— indeed,  Fitz-Alvin  he  is  not ;  and  it 
will  be  an  a6t  of  public  juftice  to  rid  the 
world  of  fuch  a  monfter,  whofe  fpecious 
exterior  and  elegant  accomplifhments 
only  render  him  the  more  dangerous  to 
fociety.  If  you  leave  him  to  perpetrate 
other  evil  deeds,  are^ow  not  his  accom^ 
plice  ?'' 

'  1  hope 
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**  I  hope  he  is  a  penitent :  the  thought 
of  having  caufed  my  death,  of  which  he 
can  have  no  doubt,  now,  perhaps,  rends 
his  bofom  with  remorfe^" 

**  And  on  that  hope  you  will  rely. — 
Excellent  Fitz-Alvin  !  may  your  perfi- 
dious coufin  deferve  your  lenity.  Give 
us  yourhiftory  without  referve; — permit 
me  to  judge  how  far  this  Lorenzo  de- 
ferves  to  be  forgiven.  My  father  is  not 
of  a  fevere  difpofition  ;  he  could  much 
rather  forgive  than  condemn — and  here 
he  comes.  Remember,  that  we  are  to 
hope ;  and  though  we  may  experience 
only  a  temporary  happinefs,  yet,  why 
fhould  we  not  enjoy  it,  and  endeavor  to 
cheer  and  tranquilize  each  other,  and 
my  dear  father,  too,  who  I  am  fdre  would 
not  be  eafy  if  he  faw  mt  in  affliftion? 

VOL.  IV,  D  — he 
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—he  has  never  been  rigid— let  us  make 
a  friend  of  my  father.  Fiom  my  earlieft 
remembrance,  he  has  fympathized  in  my 
forrows — to  his  bofom  I  flew  for  comfort 
—he  kifled  away  my  tears,  and  foothed 
me  into  peace — he  participated  my  joys> 
was  enlivened  by  my  fmiJes,  and  de- 
lighted with  my  playful nefs  ;  from  fuch 
a  tender  father,  I  can  have  no  conceal- 
ments; my  fears,  my  hopes  fhall  be 
communicated  to  him  without  referve. 
Oh  !  how  miferable  mud  that  child  be 
who/ears  to  make  di/riend  oi  her  father.*' 

Saying  thefe  words,  Llewella  flew  into 
the  arms  of  her  father,  which  were 
extended  to  receive  her.  Sir  Llewellyn 
few  health  bloom  on  her  cheeks,  and 
pleafure  fparkle  in  her  eyes, — he  re- 
joiced at  the  change,  and  kifled  her  with 

paternal 
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paternal  tendernefs;  then,  holding  out 
his  hand  to  Duvalvin,  defired  he  would 
congratulate  him  on  the  reftored  health 
and  fpirits  of  his  darling,  whofe  indifpo- 
fition  had  greatly  alarmed  him. 


D  2 
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CHAP.    IV. 

A  partial  Sifter. 

SIR  LLEWELLYN  and  Mifs 
Llanmere  were  greatly  interefted  for 
Duvalvin  during  the  recital  of  his  mis- 
fortunes. His  affaflination  at  the  Ruins 
of  San  Pietro,  and  his  imprifonment  in 
the  Caflella  Delia  Balza,  filled  the  gentle 
foul  of  Llewella  with  horror  5  nor  did 
her  father's  prefence  check  her  tears. 
When  he  concluded  his  pathetic  narra- 
tive, Sir  Llewellyn  faid : 

"  You 
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"  You  have  obliged  me  greatly  by  this 
maik  of  your  confidence,  my  amiable 
young  friend  ;  and  though  I  execrate 
your  unnatural  coufin,  I  admire  your 
affe6lionate  delicacy,  that  would  conceal 
his  villainy  and  give  him  time  to  repent. 
Yet,  generous  and  noble  as  this  conduct 
would-be,  are  you  fure  that  his  foul  is 
not  too  hardened  by  cruelty  to  feel 
remorfe  ?  Will  not  your  own  life  be 
continually  expofed,  while  he  remains 
free  and  unpunifhed  ?  '* 

'*  I  have  been  twice  miraculoufly 
preferved,  and  will  Jlill  rely  on  heaven 
for  protedion.  Were  I  to  kill  Lorenzo, 
my  life  would  be  miferable  ^  and  were 
he  to  be  imprifoned,  I  could  not  enjoy 
my  liberty.  The  days  in  which  I  have 
fuffered  from  his  treacherous  conduQ, 
D  3  cannot 
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cannot  obliterate  from  my  mind  the  years 
we  have  lived  together  in  fraternal 
afFeBion.  His  uncontrolable  temper 
has,  from  his  infancy,  often  led  him  into 
errors^  for  which  he  has  been  punifhed ; 
— can  1  forget  how  feverely  /  hdivc  Je It 
thofe  punifhments?  no,  never: — and 
were  I  now  to  fee  him  in  diftrefs  or 
danger,  I  fhould  fly  to  footh  or  to  affift 
him." 

*^  High-fouled  Fitz-Alvin!  *  To  err 
*  is  human — to  forgive,  divine,*  I  mufl 
kave  you  to  obey  the  didates  of  your 
xalted  mind — I  dare  not  argue  againft 
them.  Yet  in  what  manner  do  you  in- 
tend to  a6l  if  you  return  to  Naples  ?  *' 

**  I  cannot  determine.    My  own  honor 
fliall  not  fuffer. — I  will  not  appear  fo 

ungrateful, 
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ungrateful,  fo  undutiful  to  my  prince 
and  my  uncle,  as  to  let  them  fuppofe  my 
abfence  was  voluntary.  I  difdain  falfe- 
hood,  yet  in  this  cafe  I  muft  ftoop  to  it, 
in  fome  degree,  and  make  known  the 
deed  without  revealing  the  ^erj^e^r^/or. — 
By  this  time  Lorenzo  is  a  fmcere  peni- 
tent. I  know  his  difpofition — and  think 
I  fhould  be  fafe  from  his  malice  in 
future." 

"  It  is  dangerous  to  truft  him.  In 
England  you  will  be  fafe.  Why  fhould 
you  return  to  Naples  ?  '* 

**  You  are  right,  my  Llewella.  I 
think  Mr.  Fitz-Alvin  had  better  not 
return  to  Italy  until  he  has  heard  from 
his  uncle,  or  fome  true  friend,  who  will 
inform  him  what  reports  have  been  cur- 
D  4  rent 
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rent  in  regard  to  his  abfence.  A  thought 
has  juft  .occurred  that  pleafes  me  ; — 
Lord  Glynvale  may  have  heard  fome 
report  concerning  your  difappearance  ; 
be  advifed— make  a  friend  of  Aiw  ;  he 
may  either  know  already,  or  can  learn 
from  fome  correfpondent,  what  is  the 
general  opinion,  and  whether  any  fuf- 
picion  has  fallen  on  your  coufin.  My 
brother-in-law  will  foon  be  here,  and  a 
fhort  delay  cannot  be  confequential. — 
My  Llewella,  pardon  me — I  forgot  to 
give  you  a  letter,  which  was  inclofed  in 
mine,  from  Wynfrida.  Fetch  it,  my 
lovC' — it  is  on  my  table  in  the  library.'* 

Llewella  flew  for  the  letter,  and  found 
it  contained  thefe  words : 

«  My 
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**  My  dear  Llewella, 

The  lofs  we  have  fuftained 
by  the  death  of  my  grandfather,   is  mofl 
delightfully    compenfated   by  my  new- 
found  brother,    who,    I  find,   has  been 
deftined   by    our    fathers   for  youy    my 
pretty  coufin,    ever  fince  your  birth. — 
Happy  Llewella  !    a  more  accomplifhed 
man  I  never  met  with — fo  elegant  in  his 
manners,  fo  handfome,  fo  fine  a  perfon  ; 
dear,    charming    Glynvak  I     how  you 
will  love  him  !     He  has  but  one  fault — 
that  is,  an  unevcnnefs  of  temper;  or  elfe 
fome  fecret  misfortune  weighs  heavy  on 
his   heart,  which  he  drives  in  vain  to 
fhake  ofFj    perhaps  he  has  followed  the 
example  of  his  father,   and  is  privately 
married;    if  he   be,    can   the   Earl   of 
Rhyndore  blame  bim  ?  furely  no.     My 
papa    has     kept    his   firft    marriage    a 
D  5  profound 
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a  profoynd  fecret  for  a  fine  long  time, 
and  produced  a  beautiful,  full-grown  fon 
and  heir  all  at  once,  to  the  great  furprife 
of  every  body — to  innpoverifh  poor  7ne, 
and  enrich  you,  Mifs  Llanmere,  with  an 
eftate  and  title.  Upon  my  honor,  I 
ought  to  hate  this  brother  of  mine  ; — yet 
I  cannot  do  it: — fo  far  from  having  a 
cold  diflike  to  this  ftrange  intruder,  no 
filler's  aflPedlioTi  ean  ever  have  exceeded 
mine,  while  my  beloved  Glynvale  joins 
the  mod  lover-like  attentions  to  frater- 
nal afFeftion.  'You  know  the  playful 
gaiety  of  my  difpofition — ^^I  exert  it  all 
to  enliven  this  darling  brother ;  and  I 
endeavor,  by  the  moil  foothing  tender- 
nefs,  to  engage  his  confidence — he  is 
delighted  with  my  mirth,  and  grateful 
for  my  kindnefs;  but,  alas!  he  is  ftill 
referved-— ftill  unhappy.     He  will  often 

quit 
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quit  me  abruptly,  and  feek  the  moft  re- 
tired walks  in  the  garden,  where  I  have 
found  him  (landing  with  his  arms  folded, 
and  his  fine  eyes  wafting  their  expreffive 
brilliancy  on  the  infenfible  earth  ;  yet, 
when  1  have  fpoken  to  him,  he  has  clafpt 
me  fondly  to  his  bofom,  called  me  his 
enchanting  fifter,  and  immediately  re- 
covered his  vivacity.  What  can  occa» 
fion  thefe  frequent  fits  of  defpondency  ? 
—Oh  I  that  I  could  remove  every  un- 
cafinefs  from  the  mind  of  Glynvale  I 
You,  my  Llewella,  will,  perhaps,  be  more 
fuccefsful. 

**  Soon,  very  foon  we  fhall  be  in 
Wales.  What  a  change  I  fhall  find  in 
Glynvale  caftle!  Inftead  of  gloomy 
filence  and  a  crofs  old  grandfather — gay 
mirth  and  a  kind  young  brother.  I  am 
D  6  anticipating 
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anticipating  fuch  happinefs — fuch  enter- 
tainments !  yet  I  fhall  certainly  be  jealous 
if  my  dear  brother  loves  you  better  than 
he  does  me.  Upon  my  word,  this  fame 
fifterly  afFe6iion  has  rufhed  fo  fuddenly 
and  violently  into  my  poor  little  heart, 
that  I  fcarcely  know  what  to  make  of  it, 
and  1  am  forced  to  confider  whether  the 
fine  young  felLow,  it  is  become  fo  very 
partial  to,  is  a  lover  or  a  brother ; — now, 
when  the  latter  comes  creeping  by 
degrees,  in  the  harmlefs  form  of  a  little 
boy,  and  fteals  one's  affeQions,  it  feems 
all  very  eafy  and  natuaal — we  fcratch 
and  quarrel — kifs  and  love — preferving 
a  happy  medium  between  tendernefs  and 
indifference  ;  but  for  two  people  to 
ftart  into  the  world,  brother  and  filler, 
when  they  are  arrived  at  a  perfed  flate 
of  beauty  and  difcretion,  like  your  fair 

coufin 
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coiifin  Wynfrida,  and  your  elegant  w^w 
coufin  Glynvale,  is  fiich  a  wonderful 
piece  of  enchantment,  that  it  bewilders 
their  fenfes,  and  renders  them  unable  to 
know,  for  fome  time,  what  fpecies  of  love 
they  are  to  call  from  their  hearts  to  attend 
the  unexpeded  and  tran [porting  attach- 
ment. 

**  YoUy  ray  Llewella,  never  had  a 
brother,  therefore  are  as  much  a  ftranger 
to  ^hdljijlerly  love  ought  to  be  as  I  am. 
You  are  to  marry  Glynvale,  and  mufl:  love 
him  better  than  /  do! — is  that  poflTible  ? 

1  fee  him  from  my  window — he  is 

tying  up  a  beautiful  bouquet  for  me — 
he  beckons  me  with  it.     My  brother! — 
yes,  Llewella,  my  brother  calls  me — new 
tender  t'^hhtO.     with  what  delight,  with 
what  exultation  it  is  pronounced !    and 

now. 
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now  for  the  Jirjl  time  turitten,  by  your 
truly  afFeftionate  and  happy 

Wynfiida  Penrhys. 

**  P.S.  You  may  thank  my  new  and 
pleafing  theme  for  fuch  an  immenfe 
letter,  my  good  coufin.  Duty  to  uncle. 
Adieu,  adieu." 
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CHAP.  y. 

A  Mother's  Legacy, 

WHILE  Llewella  was  reading  Lady 
Wynfrida's  letter,  fhe  could  not  help 
fmiling  at  her  very  great  partiality  for 
her  new-found  brother ;  and  during  the 
perufal,  fhe,  more  than  once,  molt  fin- 
cerely  wifhed  that  Lord  Glynvale  was 
not  the  brother  of  Wynfrida  Penrhys, 
whofe  gay  heart  had  hitherto  with- 
ftood  the  folicitations  of  love,  and  the 
perfuafions  of  paternal  afFeBion,  to 
furrender   itfelf  into    the  power    of  a 

hufband, 
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hufband,  although  feveral  excellent 
matches  had  been  propofed  to  her 
before  fhe  went  abroad. 

Notwithftandingthe  warm  encomiums 
Llewella  had  juft  been  reading  of  Lord 
Glynvale,  her  foul  flill  fhuddered  with 
indefcribable  horror  at  the  idea  of  his 
arrival  at  Llanmere. 

As  fhe  flood  at  her  window,  deeply 
confidering  how  far  parental  authority 
ought  to  extend  over  the  affeQions,  fhe 
beheld  Duvalvin  in  the  garden^  and  ex- 
claimed mentally  i 

"  My   heart    is    thine,    Fitz-Alvin — 
thine  alone — it  was  won  by  thy  merit — 
it   is  too  firmly  attached  by  the  ties  of 
mutual   love  to  be  torn  away  by  arbi- 
trary 
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trary  compulfion — it  can  neverhQ  Glyn^ 
vale's ;  nor  fhall  obedience  force  me  to 
give  him  my  hand  without  it:— an  in- 
ternal monitor  whifpers  that  I  am  rights 
and  I  feel  refolute  and  happy.  My 
mother's  letter  is  yet  unread — I  cannot 
think  of  it  without  a  pang — I  will  know 
the  contents  immediately." 

She  went  dire81y  to  the  pavilion, 
where  fhe  found  Duvalvin,  and  en- 
treated him  to  give  it  to  her,  afiTuring 
him  that  fhe  had  fummed  fufficient  refo- 
lution  to  read  it,  at  leaft,  although  not  to 
obey  the  dilates  fhe  feared  it  contained ; 
and  giving  him  Lady  Wynfrida's  letter, 
(he  faid  : 

"  There  is  a  fine  panegyric  on  Lord 
Glynvale ;     my  poor,  little,  merry  cou- 

fin 
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fin  Wynfrida,  who  found  faults  in  every 
man  fhe  faw,  abfolutely  idolizes  her  newr 
brother,  and  he  adores  his  fifler,  I  fiip- 
pofe ;  for  fhe  is  a  perfeft  beauty,  lively, 
accompliflied,  and  fenfible; — it  is  im- 
poffible  to  behold  a  more  fafcinating 
creature — every  body  loves  her — how  I 
fhould  rejoice  at  her  return  to  Wales,  if 
it  were  not  for  that  brother  who  comes 
with  her.'* 

'*  Lady  Wynfrida  has  an  excellent 
panegyrift  in  Mifs  Llanmere.*' 

**  Surely  you  will  allow  me  to  praife 
the  fijier — yes,  and  you  fhall  allow  me 
to  praife  the  brother  alfo,  if  he  deferves 
it ;  for  indeed  I  fhall  think  you  want  tafle 
if  you  do  not  admire  my  Wynfrida — 
read  her  letter,  while  I  read  my  mother's. 

What 
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What  can  fhe  fay  concerning  this  Lord 
Glynvale,  whofe  exiftence  is  but  juft 
now  made  known  to  the  world  ?" 

Llewella's  hand  trembled  as  (he  un- 
clofed  the  black  feal,  and  filial  tendernefs 
ibftened  her  heart  to  receive,  with 
facred  awe,  the  laft  reqiiefl  of  a  deceafed 
mother,  however  repugnant  it  might  be 
to  the  wijhes  of  that  heart. 

Her  tears  fell  faft  upon  the  paper  the 
moment  fhe  began  to  read  the  pofthu- 
mous  epiftle. 

^'  My  beloved  and  only^  child, 

"  Before  you  receive  ihis^  the 
hand  which  wrote  it  will  be  crumbled 
into  duft;  yet  I  truft  that  your  dear 
father  will  ever  keep  me  alive  in  your 
remembrance.     Has  he  not  told  you  how 

tenderly 
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tenderly  I  nurfed  you  from  your  birth  ^ 
with  what  rapture  I  have  beheld  your 
infantine  fmiles,  while  you  received  nou- 
rifliment  from  my  bread  ?  alfo,  how 
anxioufly  I  have  watched  over  your 
(lumbers,  and  with  what  grateful  exul- 
tation I  obferved  your  daily  improve- 
ment? All  this  I  know  your  father  has 
frequently  told  you.  You  love  the 
memory  of  your  afFeQionate  mother, 
although  heaven  thought  fit  to  take  her 
from  you  when  you  were  too  young  to 
feel  the  lofs. 

"  You  are  now,  my  love,  arrived  at 
an  age  to  be  treated  as  a  friend,  and 
your  mother  arifes  from  the  tomb  of  her 
anceftors  to  addrefs  you  as  fuch,  and  to 
fulfil  a  promife  which  fhe  made  to  a 
dear  and  only  brother,  who,  at  the  time 

you 
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you  read  this,  will  be  the  Earl  of  Rbyn- 
dore. 


'*  My  father  was  left  a  widower  at  an 
early  period  of  his  life  ;  and  although  he 
continued  fuch,  out  of  regard  to  my 
brother  and  myfelf,  for  he  had  no  other 
children,  he  was  rather  a  rigid  than  a 
Jbnd  father,  particularly  to  poor  Glyn- 
vale,  who  continually  incurred  the  Earl's 
difpleafure  by  his  extravagance ;  his 
thoughtlefs  gaiety  alfo,  moll  unfortu- 
nately, fo  greatly  offended  our  maternal 
grandmother,  that  Ihe  bequeathed  the 
whole  of  her  fortune,  which  was  very 
conliderable,  to  me;  gladly  would  I 
have  fhared  it  with  my  beloved  brother, 
but  my  father,  fcrupuloufly  juft  to  the 
will,  denied  me  that  happinefs,  and,  to  my 
great  afflidion,    fent    Lord    Glynvale 

abroad. 
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abroad,  ftriftly  enjoining  him,  as  he 
valued  a  father's  bleffing,  not  to  marry 
a  foreigner, 

<^  After  an  abfence  of  four  years, 
Glynvale  was  recalled  ;  my  pleafure 
would  have  been  unbounded  at  feeing 
my  brother,  if  I  had  not  remarked  a 
fettled  melancholy  cloud  his  natural 
cheerfulnefs. 

'*  In  the  firft  opportunity  we  had  for 
uninterrupted  converfation,  I  tenderly 
conjured  him  to  make  a  friend  of  a 
fifter,  who,  if  fhe  could  not  remove  the 
caufe  of  his  uneafinefs,  would  do  all  in 
herpower  to  confole  him.  He  embraced 
me  affeQionately,  and  told  me  his  heart 
was  almofl  breaking  for  the  lofs  of  a 
moft  lovely  and  excellent  wife,  to  whom 

he 
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he  had  been  married  nearly  three  years ; 
that,  as  (he  was  a  foreigner ,  he  had  been 
obliged  to  keep  his  ma'riage  a  profound 
fecret  from  my  father;  and  now  he  was 
determined  to  conceal  his  difobedience, 
and  bring  up  a  fon,  whom  he  had  left  in 
the  careof  a  rehtion  in  Italy,  totally  ig- 
norant of  his  birth  until  the  death  of  my 
father,  when  he  would  immediately 
reftore  him  to  his  rights.  I  felt  fuch  a 
maternal  tendernefs  for  this  child  of  my 
brother's,  that  I  then  promifed  him,  if 
ever  I  had  a  daughter,  to  do  every  thing 
in  my  power  to  effeft  a  union  between 
the  coufins,  and  by  that  means  reftore  to 
his  fon  the  fortune  of  which  our  grand" 
mother  had  fo  unjuftly  deprived  him, 

**  My  brother's  wife  had  beenfo  alarmed 
at  the  idea  of  his  returning  to  England, 

that 
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that  it  haftened  the  birth  of  a  daughter, 
who    fcarcely   breathed — and  my   poor 
fifter  furvived  her  child  only  three  days.     ^ 
The  inconfolable  Glynvale  took  every     j 
neceflary  precaution  in  regard  to  his  fon, 
and  obeyed  the  commands  of  the  Earl, 
by  returning  to  his  native  land;   but  if 
was  above  a  year  before  he  would  confent     \ 
to  engage  in  a  fecond  marriage,  though     ; 
my  father  intended     to    bave  had'  his 
nuptials   celebrated   immediately  on  his     i 
arrival.     My  brother  made  ill  health  an     \ 
excufe.  for  poftponing  the  day,  and  indeed 
his  looks  correfponded  with  his  words. 
Your  aunt  v/as  my  moft  intimate  friend, 
Ihe  was   formed  to  charm  the  eye,  and      ! 
engage  the  affedions — her  converfation 
infenfibly    confoled    Glynvale,    and  he     i 
generoufly  confided   to   her  bofom  the      \ 
fecret  of  his  firfl  marriage^  and  befpoke 

her      I 
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her  maternal  love  for  his  fon,  in  cafe  he 
hirafelf  fhould  die  before  his  father. — 
Glynvale's  pathetic  little  hiflory  ferved 
only  to  encreafe  the  love  my  amiable 
friend  had  long  conceived  for  him  ;  and 
on  the  day  that  I  was  made  the  happy 
bride  of  Sir  Llewellyn  Llanmere,  flie 
prefented  her  hand  to  my  brother. 

"  When  you,  my  Llewella,  were  born, 
I  renewed  my  promife  to  Lord  Glyn- 
vale  in  regard  to  his  fon,  in  w'lich  pro- 
mife your  father  joined  me.  Since  my 
illnefs  it  has  been  again  repeated,  and  as 
there  is  no  probability  of  my  living,  I 
have  taken  the  only  method  now  in  my 
power  to  engage  your  obedience  to  the 
wifhes  of  your  family,  if  my  nephew  has 
not  followed  the  example  of  his  father, 
and  ftolen  a  marriage. 

VOL.  IV.  £  "  Can 
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"  Can  the  fon  of  my  beloved  Glynvalc  ; 
be  unworthy  my  daughter  ?  I  am  fure  ; 
he  cannot. 

**  lAcyNcWZy  my  own  Lktuella  !  receive, 
as  your  dear  mother's  legacy,  your  cou- 
fin  Glynvale,  for  by  that  title  he  will  be 
introduced  to  you,  if  my  brother  be  i 
living  when  you  read  this.  Revere  the 
injunctions  of  a  dying  mother.     My  hand 

trembles — my  eyes  grow  dim Oh  1 

with  what  pain  I   have  written  this  my 
lafi  requcjl — obey  it,    as  you  regard  the     ' 
memory  of  your  expiring  mother,  \ 

*'  Ella  Llanmere.'* 


Duvalvin,  after  he  had  perufed  Lady 
Wynfrida's  letter,  filently  watched  Lle- 
wella;  yet,  painful  as  the  awful  tafk 
appeared,  he  would  not  interrupt  her; — 

facred 
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acred  was  her  grief — natural  the  tears 
which  flowed  for  a  deceafed  mother; — 
his  heart  throbbed  when  fhe  folded  up 
the  fatal  paper — her  tears  ceafed  to 
flow — pale  and  trembling  flie  arofe  from 
her  feat ;  he  ftepped  forward  and  offered 
her  his  hand — ftie  flarted— looked  on 
him  with  indefcribable  agony,  and 
throwing  herfelf  into  his  arms,  (he  inar- 
ticulately faid : 

"  O  my  mother !  my  mother,  forgive 
me ;  my'  heart  revolts  againft  your 
choice — it  isjixty  and  /am  wretched  !** 

Duvalvin  was  fo  overcome  with  ten- 

dernefs  and  grief,  that  his  tears  fell  on 

Llewella*s  face — they  roufed  her — flie 

difengaged  herfelf  from  his  arms,  and 

E  2  fat 
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fat  down ;    then,  recalling  her  fortitude 
to  her  aid,  calmly  faid  : 

•*  Forgive  me,  my  beloved  friend,  for 
this  weaknefs — it  is  fafl,  and  hope  once 
more  enlivens  me  ; — read  the  letter,  and 
you  will  find  no  new  caufe  for  forrow. — 
I  rely  on  'Glynvale's  being  attached 
already.'' 

**  No  doubt  the  Earl  took  every  pre- 
caution to  prevent  that;  and  when  he 
fees  you,  Mifs  Llanmere,  he  mujl — he^ 
•a;ill " 

"  Di/like  me,  I  mop; fervently  hope  ! — 
Fitz-Alvin,  do  you  flay  in  the  pavilion 
and  read  this,  while  I  walk  in  the  garden, 
and  try  to  recover  my  fpirits  before  I 
fee  my  father,  to  whom  I  will  not  own 

that 
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that  I  have  reai  the  letter  until  \  have 
acquired  more  tranquillity,  I  cannot 
talk  about  it  jufl.  now  to  him,'' 

**  Do  not  walk  alone — permit  me  to 
attend  you." 

"  I  (hall  be  hdttr  alone,  and  I  wifh 
you  to  read  my  mother's  letter.  I  will 
go  to  the  hermitage,  and,  if  I  can,  con- 
verfe  with  good  old  Morven  on  this 
unpleafant  fubje6l;  you  are  very  dear 
to  him — fo  was  my  mother;  yet  I  know 
he  will  fpeak  impartially  and  confole  me, 
if  it  be  poffible.  When  you  have 
finilhed  ihaty  come  to  the  hermitage,  and 
we  will  walk  back  together,  when,  I  hope, 
I  fhall  be  more  cheerful." 

Duvalvin  prefled  her  hand  to  his  lips, 
E  3  and 
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and    flood  at  the  door  of  the  pavilion  I 
until    Ihe   was  out  of   fight,    and  then, 

throwing  himfelf  into  the  chair  on  which  ' 

Llewella  had  fat,  he  read  the  fatal  paper  ■ 

that  dellroyed  his  happinefs.  \ 
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CHAP.  VI. 

Unpleafant  Advice, 

WHEN  the  unhappy  Llewella  at- 
tempted to  fpeak  to  Morven,  whom  Ihe 
found  alone  at  the  hermitage,  fobs  in- 
terrupted her  words — he  gueffed  at  the 
caufe  of  her  forrow,  and  faid  : 

**  My  beloved  child,  I  know  that 
your  trial  is  great,  but  I  know  alfo  that 
your  noble  foul  will  bear  it  with  forti- 
tude. Your  tears  are  natural,  indulge 
them  now,  while  you  may  do  fo  with 
honor,  Mr.  Fitz-Alvin  is  undoubtedly 
E  4  deferving 
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dcferving  of  your  love  ;  and  your  father, 
fenfible  of  his  merit,  grieves  that  he 
cannot  be  your  hufband  ;  but  your  ex- 
cellent mother's  lajl  requeft *' 

"  Will  call  me  to  her  if  I  obey  it. — 
Yes,  Morven,  if  I  obey  it,  you  will  fing 
the  nuptial  fong  of  the  mi/erable  Llewella 
— and  foon,  very  foon  afcer,  htr funeral 
dirge,  when  fhe  rcfls  in  peace  in  the 
fepulchre  of  her  anceftors." 

*'  No,  my  lovely  pupil,  your  obedi- 
ence will  give  firmnefs  to  your  mind. 
You  were  born  to  be  a  bleflTing  to  your 
family — to  unite  them  in  the  bonds  of 
affedion,  and  furely  you  will  net  let  a 
flranger,  however  amiable  he  may  be, 
deftroy  their  happinefs  andyour  own.'' 

•*  Mine 
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"  Mine  will  be  totally  defiroyed  by  my 
obedience,'^ 

**  And  can  you  preferve  it  by  difobe- 
dience  ?  You  know  you  cannot.  If  there- 
fore duty  will  not  permit  you  to  accept 
Mr.  Fitz-Alvin*s  lovCy  fecure  h\s  eftecm — 
his  admirationy  by  the  re6litude  of  your 
conduft.  Your  father  means  to  leave 
you  to  aQ  as  you  think  right ;  he  will 
not  control  you,  and  he  flatters  himfelf 
that  when  you  find  that  Lord  Glynvale 
be,  in  every  refpeft,  as  amiable  as  Mr, 
Fitz-Alvin,  for  fo  he  is  reprefented  to 
be  by  the  Earl,  you  will  not  be  averfe  to 
a  match  fo  calculated  to  promote  the 
felicity  of *' 

**  Every   individual,   perhaps,  in  my 

family,  except  myjdj;    I  am  to  htfacri-- 

E  5  Jiccd 
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Jiced  to  pride  and  intereft,  which  yoa 
know,  my  dear  Morven,  were  alone 
confidered  in  this  arbitrary  contraft, 
entered  into  by  my  parents  and  uncle 
for  their  infants ;  and  thofe  all-power- 
ful rulers  of  mankind  ftill  influence  the 
Earl  of  Rhyndore  and  Sir  Llewellyn 
Llanmere — but,  Oh  !  Morven,  my 
mother's  pure  foul  is  now  above  all 
earthly  paflions.  Were  her  angelic 
fpirit  permitted  to  vifit  us,  can  you 
imagine  that  it  would  fay  to  me — *  Go, 
*my   Llewella,    to    the   altar   with    my 

*  brother's  heir — to  him  alone  I  command 
'  you  to  plight  the  facred  nuptial  vow, 
'becaufe  that  alliance  will  beftow  a  title 
•on  yourfelf  and    your    defcendants — it 

*  will    combine   two  immenfe  fortunes, 

*  grandeur  and   riches  will   attend  you 

*  both  and  blefled  with  thofe  treafures, 

you 
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*  you  cannot  be  unhappy  ? '  Morven,  my 
good  inJiruBor  I  would  this  be  the  advice 
or  the  commands  of  an  angel  ?*' 

*'  Were  angels  permitted  to  be  our 
vifible  dire6lors,  they  would  not  be  in- 
fluenced by  grandeur  or  wealth,  yet 
their  advice  would  feem  to  be  as  deftruc- 
tive  to  our  mortal  plans  of  happinefs  as 
this  is  io yours,  God  himfelf  denounces 
acurfe  againft  thofe  who  are  difobedient 
to  parents.  Ifaac  argued  not  with 
Abraham — he  patiently  refigned  himfelf 
to  the  will  of  his  father/' 

"  Ifaac  was  only  to  die — he  was  not 
commanded  to  make  falfe  vows  at  the 
facred  altar — vows  uttered  by  the  tongue, 
which  the  heart  difdained  to  ratify.  Can 
duty  to  my  parents  juflify  deceit  and 
E  6  perjury 
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perjury  in   the   performance    of   holy 


rites 


?»» 


^*  No,  my  dear  child,  it  commands 
you  to  conquer  all  rebellious  inclina- 
tions, and  render  your  here  humbly 
acquiefcent  unto  parental  authority." 

"  I  did  not  think^oz*  would  have  been 
ib  rigid.  I  came  to  you  for  confolation, 
but,  alas!  I  have  no  friend  i  even  Fitz- 
Alvin  argues  on  the  fide  of  duty  ; — love 
has  no  advocate  except  the  heart  of 
Llewella,*' 

*•'  You  amaze  me  !  Can  Fitz-Alvin 
be  fo  nobly  dijinterep,ed  ?  then  he  is 
worthy  of  you ;  and  O,  may  heaven 
reward  him  for  his  generous  conduQ;  \ 
You  fay  I   am  rigid — that  you  have  no 

friend. 
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friend.  Suppofe  Fitz-Alvin,  forgetful 
of  your  duty  and  honor,  conjured  you 
to  obey  the  dilates  of  love  alone,  and 
confent  to  marry  him  privately;  and 
fuppofe /perfuaded  you  to  comply,  and 
affiftedyouto  elope,  (hould  we  be  your 
friends  y  Lie  well  a  ?" 

*'  O  no,  my  enemies,  I  could  not  be 
perfuaded  to  take  fuch  an  imprudent 
ftep;  or  if  1  were,  I  (hould  never  be 
happy : — yet  now  I  feel  very  miferable^ 
and  no  one  will  footh  or  flatter  me — no 
one  will  kindly  bid  me  hope,  I  look  at 
my  father,  and  fmiling  affedion  feems 
banifhed  by  frowning  authority: — I 
converfe  with  F'itz-Alvin,  and  the  ani- 
mated lover  is  changed  to  a  grave  moni- 
tor:— I  come  to  the  hermitage,  and  the 
charming  fongs  and  cheerful  flories  of 

Morven 
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Morven  no  longer  entertain  me — in 
their  Read  I  receive  difcordant  reproof, 
and  hear  unpleafant  arguments  ; — I  look 
into  my  own  bofom,  which  was  fo  lately 
the  abode  of  peace  and  joy,  and  there 
reign  tumult  and  defpair-;  for  Glynvale 
will  come  J  and  Llewella  mii/i  htfacri- 
Jicedr 

She  could  no  longer  reftrain  her  tears 
— fobs  convulfed  her  bofon:i  j  Duvalvin 
entered  the  hermitage  at  this  interefting 
moment,  pale,  agitated,  hopelefs.  The 
Jirji.  letter  he  had  read  defcribed  Glyn- 
vale as  every  thing  that  was  amiable  and 
captivating;  the  fecond  contained  an 
irrefiftible  requeft  that  Llewella  would 
marry  this  unexceptionable  rival. 

The    (ituation   in    which    he    found 

Llewella 
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Llewella  rendered  him  unable  to  fpeak 
— he  would  have  rufhed  out  of  the  cell 
to  conceal  his  weaknefs,  but  fhe  caught 
his  hand ;  and  after  feveral  attempts  to 
fpeak  articulately,  her  voice  acquired 
firmnefs  fufficient  to  fay  : 

*•  Do  not  leave  me — it  is  your  prefence 
alone  which  can  infpire  me  with  fortitude 
— yes,  with  you  I  can  endure  mifery,  but 
-without  you  I  fhould  die.  As  Wynfrida 
loves  her  brother^  1  will  love  jom.  My 
father  calls  you  his  adopted  fon; — then 
let  us  confider  one  another  as  brother 
and  fifter; — juch  an  attachment,  even 
ri)y  father  will  fan6tion  with  his  appro- 
bation, nor  can  Morven  condemn  it.'* 

**  At  prefent  I  cannot — nor  will  I  ever 

if 
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if  it    does    not   interfere  with   higher 
duties.** 

'*  That  fhall  be  my  care,  my  good  in- 
flru6lor;  fear  me  not; — come  with  us  to 
the  ca{lle,and  teach  this  brother  of  mine 
the  ufe  of  his  tongue.  Women  relieve 
their  oppreft  hearts  by  tears  and  com- 
plaints ; — men  proudly  conceal  their 
affliQion,  and  fuffer  more  poignantly 
from  their  fallen  taciturnity  : — Is  it  not 
true?** 

"  Oh  !  my  Llewella,  my  fufferings  are 
beyond expreflion — this  letter '* 

•*  Has  wounded  us  both,  my  brother  ; 
and  if  we  have  not  the  ftrengih  to  re- 
cover, we  muft  die.  The  arrival  of  my 
uncle  will  decide  our  fate — may  bring 

us 


'\ 
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US  happincfs,  perhaps; — we  know. not 
what  may  be  in  (lore  for  us — my  fpirits 
revive — let  not  my  father  difcover  our 
uneafinefs.  Dear  Fitz-Alvin,  for  my 
fake,  endeavor  to  be  cheerful.'' 

"  Your  fpirits,  my  Llewtlla,  will  re- 
vive mine,  but  I  cannot  fupport  your 
grief,  it  crufhes  my  very  foul  to  pieces, 
for  /  am  the  caufe  of  it ; — had  I  never 
come  to  Llanmere,^ow  would  have  been 
happy." 

**  You  are  miftaken  ;  my  heart  would 
have  revolted  againft  a  compulfive  mar- 
riage, though  I  had  never  feen  you. — 
We  have  no  reafon  to  condemn  our- 
felves.  I  knew  not  that  I  had  been 
contraded  before  I  was  born — I  ima- 
gined I  was  free  to  choofe.      My  father 

apparently 
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apparently  encouraged  tlie  fuppofition 
— he  neither  checked  my  forrow  for 
your  iilnefs,  nor  my  joy  at  your  re- 
covery. I  playfully  bound  you  in  a 
flowery  chain,  and  you,  obeying  the 
laws  of  gallantry,  confeffed  the  power  of 
your  conqueror.  Wc  deferve  not  the 
unexpefted,  cruel  fate  which  threatens 
to  deftroy  our  mutual  happinefs.  May 
heaven  avert  it  I — Fitz-Alvin,  /  (hall 
never  regret  that  my  heart  was  fenfible 
of  your  merit;  nor  will  ^ow,  I  hope, 
ever  repent  that  yours  was  partial  to 
Llewella.'* 

"  O,  my  Llewella  1  if  I  be  denied  the 
blifs  of  publicly  glorying  in  my  love  for 
you,  yet  flill  it  will  glow  in  my  heart  to 
its  lateft  throb — nor  even  then  will  it 
expire  !— afcending  with  my  fpirit,    it 

will 
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will  endure  for  ever  !  it  cannot  perifh 
with  my  mortal  frame,  for  furely  we 
fhall  meet  in  heaven  !** 

"  Yes,  my  Fitz-Alvin,  and  then  we 
lliall  be  happy.'* 

**  My  beloved  children,  I  hope  to  fee 
you  happy  in  this  world— do  not  defpair, 
many  things  may  prevent  this  dreaded 
marriage — think  not  of  it  until  Lord 
Glynvale  comes.  In  looking  over  fome 
old  papers  to-day,  I  found  a  little  tale, 
which,  I  believe,  you  have  never  read  ; 
take  it  with  you,  Llewella,  and  while 
reading  the  woes  of  Clarabel^  you  will 
forget  your  own.  There,  my  child,  fit 
down  in  the  garden,  and  read  i:  to  Mr, 
Fitz-Alvin  before  you  enter  the  caftle." 

Llewella 
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Llewella  took  the  maimfcript,  and 
thanked  the  good  Morven  for  giving 
her  fomeihing  to  divert  her  thoughts 
from  the  gloomy  fhades  of  futurity. 
She  immediately  repaired  with  Fitz- 
Alvin  to  her  favorite  bower,  and  began 
to  read  as  follows  : 
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CHAP,  VII. 
LEONTINE  AND  CLARABEL. 

A 

Tale  of  Wonder, 


THOUGH  his  gold  fringed  couch  falfc  Sir  Leontine  preft, 
No  fleep  clofed  his  eye-lids,  no  peace  footh'd  hisbreaft; 
Proud,  treacherous,  faithlefs,  what  peace  could  he  fiDd* 
When  Clarabel's  wrongs  withremorfe  filled  his  mind  ? 

Sadly  thoughtful  he  gaz'd  on  his  lamp's  glimVing  light, 
'Till  ablaft  from  the  cafemcnt  extinguifti'd  it  quite: 
Dark,  dark  was  the  night,  not  one  flar's  cheering  beam 
Thro'  the  vride  (able  wingi  ef  the  terapeft  could  gleam. 

Round 
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Round  the  caftle  the  ftorm-dimon  whiftlcs  and  groans, 
He  (hakes  from  the  turnts  the  mofs-covered  ftones, 
Rolls  them  awfully  down  the  black  rock's  rugged  fide, 
Or  hurls  them  at  once  in  the  loud-roaring  tide. 

The  ftorm  to  their  bafe  fhook  the  caftle's  ftrong  walls, 
And  terror  the  heart  of  the  falfe  knight  appals  ; 
**  O  fpare  me  to  night  f  faid  the  fad  Leontine, 
*'  O  fpare  me  to  night,  thou  juft  Power  divine  ! 

*•  To-morrow,  to-morrow  I'll  wed  Clarabel ; 
"  To-morrow,  to-morrow  her  forrow  difpel  ! 
••  Unattended  I'll  go,  and  my  fair  one  furprife, 
'*  Joy  will   crimfon  her  cheeks,  rapture  beam  from  her 
•'eyes. 

'♦  I  know  fhe  will  pardon  her  penitent  knight, 
•*  She  will  give  me  her  hand  -with  a  fmile  of  delight; 
*•  My  faults  fhe'll  forgive  when  my  vows  1  renew, 
"  For  Clarabel  loves — Ihe  is  artlefs  and  true. 

«♦  She  will  fay — <  Can  it  be  !  is  Sir  Leontine  here! 
«*  Herct  vowing  to  love  me  !   and  is  he  Jinceref 
*•  Again  do  I  fee  him  !   again  hear  his  voice  ! 
**  Ah !  dare  I  believe  him  i — Ah !  dare  I  rejoice?' 

«'To. 
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•*  To-morrow,  my  Clarabel,  thou  (halt  be  mine, 
♦'  My  pride  and  ambition  for  thee  I'll  refign — " 
Now  a  figh's  gentle  murmur  Sir  Leontine  hears! 
And  thro'  his  filk  curtains  a  pale  light  appears. 

The  gold  fringes  tremble,  the  curtains  divide, 
And  a  pale  fhrouded  fpeftre  (lands  clofe  by  his  fide  ; 
'Tis  the  form,  'tis  the  face  of  his  dear  Clarabel ! 
The'  faded  and  ghaftly,  he  knows  them  full  well. 

A  halo  furrounds  her  of  faint  du(ky  light 
That  freezes  the  foul  as  it  gleams  on  the  fight. 
The  TTuie  winds  no  more  rage  the  caftle  around, 
Their  tumult  is  hufti'd  into  filence  profound. 

Her  voice  broke  the  paufe-^and  on  Clarabel's  tongue, 
E'en  in  death,  the  foft  graces  of  harmony  hung ; 
Mild  and  languid  her  glaz'd  eyes  love  only  exprefs'J, 
While  thus  the  pale  terrified  Knight  (he  addrcfs'd  : 

"  At  lafi  thou  art  trucy  thy  affcftions  are  mine ! 
*•  And  heaven  will  blefs  thee,  my  ojan  Leontine! 
*•  Thy  refolves,  thy  repentance,  have  alter'd  thy  fate  ; 
»•  Nor  for  thee  does  the  daemon  oi perjury  wait. 

•»Tbe 
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"  The  dark  fiend  forfook  thee  juft  now  with  a  yell. 

•'  Which  echoed  along  the  deep  caverns  of  hell; 

**  He  trembled  when  forc'd  to  relinquifh  hi»  prey, 

"  And,  enraged,   hurl'd  thy  time-honor'd  oaks  far  away. 

*'  Tho'   ftill  on  the  caftle's  high  tower  he  ftands, 

*'  His    torch   and    his  fcorpions  have  dropp'd  from  his 

hands; 
*•  He  folds  his  black  wings  round  his  head  in  defpair, 
**  And  their  bitumen  feeds  the  foul  fnakes  in  his  hair. 

"  While  angels  collefl  thy  pure  thoughts  and  thy  dghs, 
*'  And  rapidly  bear  them  with  joy  to  the  fkies ; 
*'  At  mercy's  high  throne  hallelujahs  they  fing, 
*♦  For  thy  pardon  is  feal'd  by  eternity's  king. 

'**  And  /,  thy  poor  vitlim,  permitted  by  heaven, 

*'  Come  Aere  to  inform  thee,  thy  faults  zxt  forgiven i 

**  O  were  they  not  ever  forgiven  by  mef 

•*  E'en  my  foul  paft  my  lips  in  a  bleffir.g  for  thu\ 

«'  Now  lift.  O,  Sir  Leontine,  lift,  while  I  tcH 

♦*  The  joys  and  the  griefs  which  deftroy'd  Clarabcl; 

•»  Ah,  few  were  the  joys  \n  my  circle  of  time  ! 

♦•  Yet  they  all  fprang  from  love,  and  were  truly  fublimc, 

"  O,  Uifsful 
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"  O!  blifsful  the  moments  when  Leontine  fwore, 
"  Difdainingthe  maids  deck'd  with  fortune's  rich  (lore, 
*'  That  he  lov'd  only  me — lov'd  the  charms  of  my  mind, 
**  Nature's  fimpleft  gifts  by  my  parents  refin'd! 

*•  To  thefe  parents  fo  dear,  I  owed  not  only  birth, 
*'  But  all  the  perfeftions  their  rich/ouis  were  worth ; 
**  No  wealth  could  they  give  me— •their^r/an*  vfzsjkall^ 
**  Tho*  the  fhields  of  my  anccftors  hung  in  our  hall, 

**  By  the  fliields  of  my  fathers  a  harp  alfo  hung, 
"  And  over  it  ever-green  chaplets  were  flung ; 
"  F»r  it  once  had  been  tuned  by  a  minftrel  divine  j 
*•  /gazed on  the  harp,  and  I  wifli'd  it  were  mine, 

*'  I  flruck  with  weak  fingers  the  chords,  when  a  child; 

> 
<«  And  fang  fimple  ballads  to  melody  wild; 

"  But  when  my  foul  love  and  Sir  Leontine  knew, 

«'  More  perfeft  the  lays  and  the  melody  grew, 

"  Then,  expelling  the  day  that  would  make  me  thy  bride, 
<*  How  throbb'd  my  fond  bofom  with  rapture  and  pride! 
*'  And  fuch  rapture,  fuch  piide  my/ond  bofom  had  felt, 
*«  Had'ft/Aou,  a  poor  hind,  in  a  lowly  cot  dwelt. 

VOL.  IV.  F  '♦  What 
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"  What  trifles  to  me,  when  compared  to  thy/Af, 

*'  Wee  titles,  (late,  jewels,  and  glittering  pelf! 

**  Thofe  baubles  vain  fools  on  ftill  vainer  beftow, 

««  In  whofe  cold  hearts  the  pure  flame  of  love  cannot  glow. 

*'  Ah  !   foon  was  thyfelfy  the  brightyun  o{  my  day, 

*'  From  Clarabel's  arms  by  ftem  war  torn  away  ; 

♦»  Then  what  fancies,  what  fad  dreams  diftrafted  my  h«ad, 

'•  Of  Leontinc  wounded ! — of  Leontine  dead ! 

"  How  dreadful  thy  abfence  that  tedious  campaign! 

*'  No  amufements  could  cheer  me,  I  fliunn'd  the  gay  train  ; 

*'  I  penfively  fat  with  my  ha  p  at  my  knee, 

*'  And  fang  love-lorn  ditties  while  weeping  for  thee. 

♦'Rich  fuitors  I  had — of  my  fcorn  they  complain'd — 
*'  Themfelves  and  their  riches  my  fxt  foul  difdain'd  ; 
«*  Exulting  I  told  them  at  once  to  depart, 
*•  For  Sir  Leontine  reign'd  in  his  Clarabcl'i  heart. 

•»  And  did'{l  thou  not  find  me  ftill  conftant  and  true  ? 
•'And  did  I  not  joy  my  fond  vows  to  renew  ? 
•'  Whenever  my  warrior — my  love  left  the  plain, 
"  To  footh  by  his  prefence  my  heart-rending  pain  ? 

««  Ecjlatic 
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"  EcJldtiCf  tho'Jkort,  were  thofe  vifits  to  me', 
*'  With  what  pleafure  I  gar'd  on  the  blofforaing  tree  P 
*  Then  blojfom'd  my  hopes,  for  the  gaily  plum'd  fpring 
*'  Has  oftentimes  wafted  my  love  on  her  wing. 

"  She  brought  thee  at  lajl,  when  the  campaign  was  o'er, 
*'  And  thou  told'ft  me  thy  abfence  ftiould  grieve  me  no 

*'  more  ; 
*'  Tho'  fatigued  with  thy  journey  by  day  and  by  night, 
*'  Thy  tongue  fpoke  of  love,  and  thine  eyes  beam'd  delight. 

*'  Again  did  the  fun  of  my  happinefs  rife 
**  To  dry  all  my  tears,  and  difpel  all  my  fighs, 
•*  For  when  to  my  Leontine's  heart  I  was  prefs'd, 
**  My  rapt  foul  forgot  flic  was  ever  diftrefs'd. 

*'  For  a  Jhort  time  forgot  it; — the  meteor's  ray, 
♦■  Which  /took  for  theyiin,   fwiftly  faded  away; 
*' Alas!  it  was  tranfientand  treach'rous,  tho*  bright— 
"  It  dazzled — then  leftme,envelop'd  in  night, 

"  Sir  Leontine  foon  of  his  laurels  too  proud, 

**  Doom'd  meio  de/pair,  to  difeafe^  and  \.W\% Jhroud  \ 

"  Alone,  all  alone  in  the  world  I  was  left, 

"'  Of  ill  my  relations  by  grim  death  befefn. 

F  2  "\ct 
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**  Yet  all  thofc  relations  in  ihee  I'd  have  found, 
*'  Had  Clarabel's  love  been  by  Leontine's  crown'd  ; 
"  But  forfaken  by  ffiee,  my  fad  life  was  all  gloom, 
"  As  lonely,  as  chilling,  as  dark  as  the  tomb. 

*'  Alone,  all  alone,  with  my  harp  at  my  knee, 

**  I  fang,  O,  my  Lcontine!  ftill  fang  of  thee, 

**  While  tears  o'er  my  harp-ftrings  continued  to  flow, 

•'  And  my  hair  hung  uncurl'd  from  the  wiliovsr  of  woe, 

**  Unseen  were  my  tears,  and  unheard  was  ray  fong, 
"  While  thou  entertain'd  in  thy  caflle  a  throng 
••  Of  rich  knights  and  fair  ladies,  in  fplendid  array, 
"  Who  made  the  walls  echo  with  revelry  gay. 

•*  Thy  windows  illumin'd  by  tapers  fo  bright, 

**  On  me,  dying  outcaft,  beam'd  proudly  their  light ; 

**I  faid,  in  an  agony,  who  dares  prefidc 

•♦  In  Leontine's  caftle,  when  here  fits  his  bride  ? 

"  Then  with  loud  jocund  mufic  I  heard  thy  halls  ring, 
'•  To  me  it  was  borne  on  the  night's  filent  wing; 
•'  I  ftarted,  I  trembled,  defpairing  look'd  round, 
"  Then,  with  breaking  heart,  fled  from  the  rebeck's  gay 
found. 

"On 
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♦*  On  the  grave  of  my  kindred  I  fat  all  alone, 
*' Cold,filent,  and  fad,  like  an  image  of  ftone ; 
*•  I  faw  death  ipproaching  and  felt  ho  alarm*, 
•'  I  met  him  -wiih  joy,  znd  repo/edin  his  arms, 

*'  In  paradife  /  have  prepar'd  thee  a  bow€r, 
•* And  adam'4  the  green  treillage with  many  a  flower; 
*'  I  petition'd  good  angels  to  make  thee  their  cajrc^ 
"  And  to  Mercy  how.  ardent  for  thee  was  wjy  pra^r  ! 

"  To-raorrow,  to-mfirroWi  my  ofon  Leontine, 
**  To-morrow,  in  blifs^  willwiy  fpirit  m«et  tkina 
'*  My  difguife  is  terrific,  I'll  throw,  it  afide, 
**  Behold  in  her  fplendor  thy  heavenly  bride." 

— The  pale  deadly  halo  of  cold  gleaming  white. 
Was  changed  to  a  foul-cheering  radiant  light; 
From  the  fair  form  of  Clarabel  fell  the  fad  Ihroud, 
And  roU'd  under  her  feet  like  a  bright  fleecy  cloud* 

Around  her  a  light  azure  drapery  flew, 
Thin  air  was  the  texture,  celeftial  the  hue ; 
Bright  rays  through  her  bofom  refplendently  dart 
From  the  flame  QJE  true  IfvCf  burning  pure  in  her  heart. 

F3  On 
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On  her  ringlets,  rejcas'd  from  the  willow  of  woe, 
The  flowers  of  paradife  brilliantly  glow, 
The  rainbow's  gay  colours  their  foliage  adorn, 
And  their  radiance  feeams  like  the  firft  rays  of  morn. 

"  No  longer,  no  longer  mull  I  linger  here, 
"For  foon,"  faid  the  fpirit,   «*the  dawn  will  appear  ; 
"Till  to-morrow,  to-morrow,  my  dear  love  farewell  : 
•*  To-morrow,  in  blifs,  thou  wilt  meet  CUrabel." 

She  wav'd  her  fair  hand  with  a  grace  mofl  benign- 
She  fmil'd  on  her  love,  and  her  fmile  was  divine:— 
Slowly  borne  on  the  cloud,  the  blefl  fpirit  arofe, 
And  flowly  the  cloud  did  the  fpirit  enclofe. 

She  was  met  on  her  way  by  a  heavenly  throng, 
"Who  hail'd  her  afccniion  with  jubilant  fong. 
As  Clarabel  vanifhed,  the  Knight  heard  the  ftrain— 
It  checr'd  his  fad  foul,  and  it  foften'd  his  pain. 

But  fo  awful  the  gloom,  when  the  fpirit  was  fled, 
And  fo  awful  th^ftlence — he  trembled  with  dread  ! 
One  moment  he  fcar'd  the  black  daemon  of  hell— 
The  next  hoped  for  blifs  with  his  dear  Clarabel, 


He 
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He  lamented  the  bleflings  he  might  have  enjoy'd 
With  the  dear  one  his  cruel  ambition  deftroy'd  : 
falfe,  perjur'd,  inhuman — how  doubtful  his  fate  ! 
He  repented — but,  ah  !   he  repented  too  late  ! 


His  agoniz'd  foul  was  o'erwhelmM  by  defpair, 

Yet  he  firove  to  relieve  it  by  penitent  prayer; 

His  fiamc  was  convuls'd  with  the  fharp  pangs  of  death — 

His  languid  pulfe  flutter'd,  and  fliort  grew  his  breath, 

He  beheld  through  his  cafement  the  day  rifuigfaft, 
And  the  day  that  was  rijing  l.c  knew  was  his  laji  ; 
The  caftle  clock  flruck,  and  he  counted  it  four — 
He  counted  it  tkent  but  fhould  count  it  ng  more ! 

On  his  laurcl-crown'd  temples  the  chilling  dew  hung — 
His, pale  lips  were  parch'd,  and  unnerv'd  was  his  tongue; 
His  fixt  eyes  no  longer  could  view  the  bright  day, 
For  blafted  by  death,  all  his  fenfes  decay. 

The  caflle  clock  chimed — the  found  made  him  ftart — 
His  life-blood  flow'd  painfully  back  to  his  heart; 
The  breath  that  was  rifing  retreated  again, 
And  the  life-blood  congealing^  his  heart  burft  in  twain ! 

F  4  The 
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The  morrow  was  come,  but  his  morrows  were  o'er— 
The  morrow  was  come, and  the  Knight  brcath'dno  more. 
His  attendants,  amax'd,  found  Sir  Leontine  dead; 
His  remains,  lay  in  ftate,  but  his  fpirit  had  fled — 

Had  happily  fled  from  the  daemon  of  hell 
To  the  heavenly  fpirit  of  fair  Clarabel ; 
Together  they  dwell  in  the  regions  above  ; 
Their  iliji  is  eUrnal^-^ttcrnal  their  love» 


The  appearance  of  Sir  Llewellyn, 
who  was  jufl  returned  from  a  xifit  which 
he  had  been  paying  fome  miles  diftant, 
prevented  all  their  remarks  on  the  tale 
of  wonder,  which  Mifs  Llanmere  told 
her  father  Mr.  Fitz-Alviii  fhould  read 
to  him  after  fupper.  They  took  a  walk 
in   the  garden ;    and  the   converfation 

turning 
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turning  chiefly  on  the  family  Sir 
Llewellyn  had  vifited,  both  Frederic 
and  Llewella  recovered  an  apparent 
tranquillity  before  they  entered  the 
caftle. 


'  5 
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CHAP.  VIII. 

The  Meeting. 

FOR  fome  weeks  the  pleafureable 
and  interefting  occupations  of  Llewella 
and  Duvalvin  met  with  no  interruption  ; 
—they  feemed  to  have  forgotten  Glyn- 
vale,  and  to  live  but  for  each  other,  when 
one  morning  as  they  were  with  Sir  Lle- 
wellyn fifhing  upon  the  lake,  a  fervant 
came  and  put  an  end  to  their  fport,  and 
to  the  happinefs  of  the  lovers,  by  an- 
nouncing the  Earl  of  Rhyndore,  Lord 
Glynvale,  and  Lady  Wynfrida  Penrhys. 
Poor  Llewella  appeared  fcarcely  able  to 

fuppor 
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fupport  herfelf — and  Duvalvin*s  terror, 
left  fhe  fhould  faint,  made  him  exert  all 
his  fortitude  to  encourage  her  to  meet 
her  relations  with  becoming  affedion. — 
Trembling  and  pale  fhe  approached  the 
caftle,  leaning  on  her  father's  arm — Du- 
valvin  kept  behind,  endeavouring  to  calm 
his  agitated  fpirits. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  Ihrubbery  they 
were  met  by  the  Earl,  his  Ton  and 
daughter.  Lord  Rhyndore  embraced 
Llewella  very  tenderly,  and  faid : 

"  My  beloved  niece,  I  have  a  new  re- 
lation to  prefent  to  you,  who  is  the  pride 
of  his  fond  father's  heart,  and  defcrving^ 
of  your  tendereft  affeftion.'* 

Wynfrida  fondly  preffed  her  boloved 
F  6  coufm 
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eoufin  to  her  bofom,  and  Lord  Glynvale 
faluted  Mifs  Llanmere  with  an  eafy  grace- 
fulnefs,  and  hejuftified,  in  every  refpeft, 
the  eulogium  bellowed  on  him  by  his^ 
partial  fifter;  for  even  Llewella  thought 
that  he  could  not  be  excelled  but  by  the 
elegant  Fitz-Alvin. 

Lady  Wynfrida  entreated  her  father 
and  uncle  to  prolong  their  walk ; 
and  placing  Lord  Glynvale  between 
herfelf  and  her  coufin  Llewella,  he 
afFe61ionateIy  paffed  an  arm  of  each 
through  his  own^  and,  without  noticing 
the  too  vifible  embarrafl'ment  of  Mifs 
Llanmere,  he  was  moft  galkmtly  expati- 
ating on  his  happinefs  in  being  at  laft 
introduced  to  fo  many  dear  relatives, 
when,  fuddenly  he  paufed — turned  pale 
— held  the  ha^ids  of  his  filler  and  Lle« 

wella 
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wellawitha  convulfive  grafp,  and  flaring 
wildly,  exclaimed  : 

"  O  God  !  it  lijufi  ! — My  brain,  my 
brain  ! — See,  fee  !  " 

*•'  My  brother ! — Dear  Glynvale,  what 
is  the  matter  ?  " 


"  Behold  I— behold  him 


fa 


"  O  heaven  ! — dear  brother  1— father  1 
—  uncle  ! — we  cannot  fupport  him— he 
falls  1  " 

Before  the  Earl  or  Sir  Llewellyn,  who 
were  at  fome  diftance,  could  catch  him, 
Lord  Glynvale  fell  to  the  ground,  and 
Lady  Wynfrida  fank  down  by  his  fide, 

Duvalvin 
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Duvalvin  flew  to  their  afliftance,  and 
-  begged  Llewella  to  take  care  of  the  iady, 
who  Jay  almofl:  as  inanimate  as  her 
brother,  while  the  alarmed  father  bent 
over  his  children,  pale  and  fpeechlefs  as 
themfelves.  The  uncle  was  fcarcely  lefs 
alarmed; — with  trembling  hands  he 
affided  to  raife  his  apparently  dead 
nephew  from  the  ground.  He  had 
fallen  on  his  face,  and  it  was  with  great 
difficulty  that  Sir  Llewellyn  and  Duvalvin 
lifted  him  up,  and  feated  him  upon  the 
grafs  by  his  (ifter,  who  was  a  little  re- 
covered— (he  fondly  fupported  his  head 
on  her  bofom.  He  opened  his  languid 
eyes,  and  looking  with  fearful  terror,  ex- 
claimed in  the  fame  frenzied  manner  : 

''  Still  there !    1  cannot  live  I  '* 

Duvalvin 
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Duvalvin  threw  himfelf  upon  his  knees 
by  Lord  Glynvale,  and  taking  his  hand 
affedionately,  gently  whifpered  : 

"  I  am  no  illufive  phantom,  my  Lo- 
renzo : — Heaven  has  moft  gracioufly 
preferved  me! — Be  calm,  my  coufin.*' 

Llewella  darted  back  with  horror 
from  her  new-found  coufin,  and  clafping 
her  father,  cried,  in  a  voice  of  agony : 

"  He  is  herel — he  is  here,  my  father — 
he  will  liillFitz-Alvin!" 

Di  Rozezzi,  for  it  was  he  indeed, 
whom  the  Earl  of  Rhyndore  introduced 
to  the  world  as  his  long-concealed  fon, 
now,  in  a  tranfport  of  joy,  exclaimed  : 

**  I  have 


IIZ  RIGHT  AND  WRONG;   OR, 

**  I   have    not    murdered    him !-— my 

Frederic  lives ! Merciful  God ! — is  it 

poflTible  1 — Frederic,  1  have  been  a  vil- 
lain ! — even  the  heart-rending  remorfe 
which  I  have  fuflPered  fince  I  left  you, 
cannot  expiate  my  crimes.  Frederic, 
with  this  dagger  /  ftabbed  you  at  the 
ruins  of  San  Pietro— take  it  to  revenge 
that  deed.  I  left  you  to  ftarve  in  the 
dungeon  of  the  Caftella  dellaBalza — take 
my  life, it  h yours.  Behold  my  diftra6ted 
bofom,  ftrike  deep  and  end  my  torments.'* 

"  O  no,  my  Lorenzo! — live,  and  be 
happy.  Live  to  be  a  bleffing  to  your 
lionorable  father— to  be  a  proteftor  for 
your  lovely  fifter — and  to  blefs  your 
Frederic,  v^ho  v^iW  /orgive-^orget  every 
thing  but  that  you  were  the  dear  com- 
panion 
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panionof  my  life.     Lorenzo,  my  friend^, 
be  tranquillized!  *' 

"  Never !  Your  kindnefs  diftra6ls  roe 
— I  cannot  forgive  myfelf — I  cannot 
live,  difgraced,  defpifed.  Lord  Rhyn- 
dore>  I  am  a  wretch-^^forget  me ;  Wyn-- 
frida,  pity  me — I  loved  you  far  beyond  a 
brother's  love*  Sweet  innocent,  carefi 
me  not — yet,  Wynfrida,  do  not  hate  my 
jnemory,  Frederic,  you  are  revenged^ 
and  /  am  nothing,'* 

In  a  moment  the  dagger  was  buried  in 
the  bofom  of  Lorenzo  Di  Rozezzi ; — the 
white  robe  of  hisfifter  was  covered  with 
his  blood,  and  they  both  fell  fenfelefs  at 
the  feet  of  Lord  Rhyndore.  Sir  Llewel- 
lyn Llanmere  fupported  his  unfortunate 
brother,  or  he  mufl  have  fallen  with  them. 

Llewella 


114  RIGHT     AND    WRONG;     OR, 

Llewella  ran  wildly  towards  the  caftle, 
fcrearhing  for  help  ; — her  father,  who, 
though  greatly  terrified,  was  the  mod 
colleBed  of  the  melancholy  groupe,  faid 
to  the  petrified  Duval vin. 

**  /  cannot  Jeave  my  brother — dear 
Fitz-Alvin,  follov\^  my  child,  my  darling 
Llewella — (he  will  fink  to  the  ground 
before  (he  can  gain  the  caftle.  We  fhall 
lofe  all  our  children — follow  my  child, 
Fitz  Alvin,  and  tell  Dodor  Morgan  to 
come  here  immedial?ely.'* 

Doftor  Morgan,  from  his  window, 
beheld  the  terrified  Llewella — her  fpeed 
—the  horror  exprefled  in  her  looks, 
added  to  her  being  alone,  ir^ade  him  ima- 
gine that  either  Sir  Llewellyn  Llanmere, 
or  Mr-   Fitz- Alvin    had  fallen  into  the 

lake. 
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Jake,  and  he  immediately  haHened  down 
to  meet  her.  When  (he  faw  the  DoQor,' 
file  was  incapable  of  uttering  any  more 
words  than 

"Help!   help!" 

And  overcome  by  amazement  and 
terror,  fell  breathlefs  at  his  feet,  before 
his  extended  arms  could  catch  her. 
Duvalvin  faw  her  fall — he  flew — he  took 
her  up,  but  was  unable  to  fupport  her. 
The  Dodlor,  feeing  how  greatly  he  was 
difordered,  took  Mifs  Llanmere  gently 
from  him,  and  faid 

**  For  God's  fake,  fit  down,  my  dear 
Sir,  and  endeavor  to  recover  yourfelf, 
while  I  take  Mifs  Llanmere  to  her 
chamber,  for  until  I  have  left  her  in  the 

care 
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care  of  Marian,    I   dare    not   afk  what 
dreadful  misfortune  has  happened." 

**  O,  Doclor  !  leave  that  angel  with 
me,  and  fly  to  fave  Lorenzo,  who,  with- 
out immediate  aid,  will  expire.  Dear 
Dc£lor,make  no  delay/' 

**  Who  is  Lorenzo?  What  accident 
has  happened  to  him  ? — tell  me  as  you 
affift  me  to  fupport  Mifs  Llanmere — I 
cannot  take  her  up  ftairs  without  help. 
Good  heaven !  how  you  tremble! — yoa 
can  fcarcely  fupport  yourfelf  O,  here 
arefomeof  the  fervants,  they  will  aid  us.*' 

The  gardeners,  who  had  heard  Lle- 
wella  fcream,  and  feen  her  run  paft  them 
in  an  agony  of  diftrefs,  had  foliowed  her 
to   enquire   the   caufe   of  it,   and  now 

afEfted 
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affifled  to  convey  her  to  her  chamber. 
The  moment  fhe  recovered  animation, 
the  Doftor  and  Duvalvin  left  her  to  the 
care  of  Marian,  and  haftened  to  the  un- 
fortunate Lorenzo. 
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CHAP.    IX. 

Di/lraBion, 

WHEN  they  arrived  at  the  fatal 
fpot,  Doftor  Morgan's  humane  heart 
was  greatly  affefted  at  the  pathetic  fcene 
which  prefenteditfelf  to  his  view.  Lord 
Rhyndore  was  kneeling  in  filent  defpair 
by  his  lifelefs  children,  for  Lady  Wyn- 
frida,  overcome  by  her  fruiilefs  en- 
deavors to  flop  the  effufion  of  blood 
which  flowed  from  the  bofom  of  her 
beloved  brother,  had  fainted  ;  and  Sir 
Llewellyn  held  her  robe,  that  fhe  had 
folded  up  very  thick,  againft  the  wound, 

which 
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which  had  fuch  an  alarming  appearance, 
that  the  Do6lor  feared  life  would  never 
more  animate  the  fine  form  that  lay 
before  him  It  was  impofTible  to  move 
Lord  Glynvale  without  refloring  his 
fifler  to  a  miferable  exiftence ;— his 
head  refted  upon  her  right  arm^ — hers 
upon  his  bofom,  and  their  left  hands 
were  firmly  clafped  together,  Roufed 
by  the  difficulty  of  feparating  them. 
Lady  Wynfrida  ftarted  up,  and,  with  a 
frenzied  look,  eagerly  grafpcd  the  hand 
they  were  taking  from  her,  and  preffing 
it  tenderly  to  her  bofom,  exclaimed: 

"  They  fhall  not  part  us,  my  brother 
never,  never.     An  !  my  father,  look,  look 
at  your  beautiful  fo!i,  my  poor  father  ! — 
fee,  he  is  deadl     Can  we  furvive  him  ? — 
O  no  I    for  our  lives  were  entv;ined  with 

his ; 
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his  ;    and  that  cruel  dagger  has  deftroyed     j 
us  all  three  in  a  moment,  when  we  were 
fobleft!     Oh!   my  brother,   my  brother  \ 
why  did  we  come  here!     Well, well,  we     ' 
will  take   him   back  to  Glynvale  caftle,     \ 
and  be  happy  once  more — happy  !  no,     ^ 
no,  no  ! — Glynvale   is   dead — his    dear, 
dear  hand  is  cold — it  has  shilled  my  heart,     \ 

' Look  at    me — fpeak  to  thy  Wyn- 

frida,  my  Glynvale — no — he  cannot — 
For  I  am  covered  with  his  blood.  This 
is  my  mourning  for  him — my  dreadful,  \ 
dreadful  mo\irmng  I — Oh!  my  head!  I 
cannot  fhed  one  tear — not  one — but  I 
feel  that  my  heart  is  breaking ; — and 
yours — -yours  ivS  breaking  too,  my  dear  ■ 
father,  for  our  poor  Glynvale.'*  \ 

**  Oh  !   my  children  !   my  children ! — 
my  lifelefs  boy  ! — my  diftra61td  girl ! —      ^ 

miferable, 
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miserable,  miferable  father  that  I  am,  to 
behold  my  children  thus  !'* 

Lady  Wynfrida  was  afFeded  at  his 
grief — fhe  embraced  him  tenderly  ; — 
Do(5lor  Morgan  requefted  that  Sir  Lle- 
wellyn would  endeavor  to  detain  the 
Earl  and  his  daughter,  until  Lord  Glyn- 
vale  was  put  into  bed,  for  he  faid  if  he 
recovered  his  fenfes,  by  the  motion  of 
carrying  him  along, and  beheld  his  filler's 
fituation,  it  might  be  fatal  to  him,  as  the 
leaft  agitation  in  his  prefent  (late  would 
mod  probably  occafion  his  death. 

'  Poor  Sir  Llewellyn  was  fo  greatly 
diflreffed  himfelf,  that  he  knew  not  how 
to  fpeak  comfort  to  his  afflifted  brother 
and  the  frenzied  Wynfrida;  he  wifhed 
for  Llewella  and  for  Fitz-Alvin  to  fhare 
VOL.  IV,  G  his 
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his  melancholy  talk,  but  the  one  was  ill 
and  unable  to  come  to  him ;  the  other 
was  walking  by  the  fide  of  his  apparently 
dead  coufin,  and  flood  in  need  of  con- 
folation  himfelf. 

The  Earl,  who  thought  that  his  fon 
was  irrevocably  loft,  beftowed  all  his 
atention  on  his  daughter,  and  returned, 
mod  afFedionately,  her  endearing  car- 
effes,  which  had  lulled  her  into  a  tran- 
iicnt  forgetfulnefs,  until  fhe  mifTed 
her  brother — (he  flarted  up,  and  looked 
wildly  on  all  fides^forhim — then  fran- 
ticly  exclaimed : 

**  I  have  loft  him  ! — I  have  lofi  him ! — 
O,  my  father !  they  have  taken  away  our 
Glynvale : — my  dear  uncle,  tell  me  where 
he  is?" 

"At 
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"  At  the  caftle,  my  fweet  girl,  and 
you  (hall  go  there  and  change  thefe 
clothes." 

"  No,  no,  I  will  be  buried  with  him 
in  this  drefs — I  promifed  him  that  I 
would.** 

"  Talk  not  of  being  buried,  my  dear 
niece,  Do6lor  Morgan  will  take  care  of 
your  brother; — he  will  put  him  to  bed, 
and  drefs  his  wound.'' 

**  Yes,  and  put  on  his  fhroud,  and  lay 
him  in  his  coffin.  I  wore  black  for  my' 
grandfather  until  to-day,  when  I  put  on 
a  white  robe  to  come  to  Llanmere  with 
my  brother,  zndfee  what  it  be  now ;  no 
one  would  like  to  look  at  it  but  myfelf — 
dear  and  precious  it  is  to  we-— I  will 
G  2  wrap 
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wrap  myfelf  up  in  it,  and  die/o  quietly  I 
— I  want  no  dagger,  Llewella  ran  away 
from  my  poor  Glynvale — fhe  would  not 
ftay  by  him  as  I  did,  and  hold  him  in  her 
arms,  and  cover  his  bleeding  bofom  with 
her  robe ; — no,  no,  it  was  only  his  Wyn- 
frida  who  would  do  all  that  for  him; — 
who  can  love  fo  well  as  /do?'* 

*'  Dear  Llewellyn,  what  can  be  done 
to  comfort  this  afflitled  girl  ?  Merciful 
God  !  reftore  her  fenfes  1  " 

Before  Sir  Llewellyn  could  anfwer 
the  Earl,  Duvalvin  came  to  them,  and 
faid  : 

"  Thank  heaven  !  Lord  Glynvale  is 
not  dead,  nor  is  his  wound  mortal. 
Doftor  Morgan  has  very  great  hopes  of 

a  fpeedy 
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a  fpeedy  cure  for  the  wound,  if  his  mind 
can  be  kept  tranquil." 

Lady  Wynfrida  paid  no  attention  to 
what  was  faid.     The  Earl  exclaimed: 

**  Blefl'ed  news !  my  fon  lives ! — he 
may  recover !  BlefTed  news,  my  Wyn- 
frida [    your  dear  brother  lives  1  '* 

"  Yes,  I  know  he  does  in  heaven,  and 
we  will  go  to  him/* 

**  Dear  lady,  he  lives  in  Llanmere 
caftle — he  had  only  fainted  from  lofs  of 
blood.'* 

"  I  faved  it  too,    as  much  as  ever  I 

could,  but  it  flowed/o  /aji — all  over  me 

G  3  — look. 
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— look,  Sir — and  then  he  was  dead  and 
cold/* 

^'  Be  aflured,  dear  lady,  that  Lord 
Glynvale  is  alive,  and  likely  to  recover, 
1  hope." 

**  O,  my  father !  can  it  be  true  ?"  ' 

**  Yes,  my  love,  you  will  fee  your 
beloved  brother  alive — you  will  talk  to 
him  again,  and  we  fhall  all  be  happy.*' 

Lady  Wynfrida  feemed  to  confider; — 
Ihe  let  them  lift  her  up,  and  filently  ac- 
cepted Duvalvin's  offered  arm ;  then 
looking  very  earneftly  at  him,  fhe  faid  : 

'^  You  are  -very  like  my  brother,  and 
for  thai  reafon  I  cannot  hate  you ;  yet,  I 

thought 


I 

THE    KINSMEN    OF     NAPLES.  12/ 

thought  I  fhould,  becaufe^'oi^  made  him 
kill  himfelf." 

*^  He  15  not  dead,  Lad/  Wyiifrida  ; 
if  he  were,  /(hould  grieve  like^oi*,  for  I 
have  loved  him  as  a  brother  from  my 
earlieft  remembrance.'* 

**  But,  Sir,  I  loved  him  all  at  once — 
yes,  all  at  once, — Oh  !  my  dear  brother! 
Are  we  going  to  him?'* 

''  We  are,  my  child;  you  fhall  be  his 
tender  nurfe — your  care  will  make  him 
well.*' 

"  Alas !    I  fear  that  you  all  deceive 

me — I  faw  the  dagger  in  his  bofom — he 

was  pale  and  cold  ;  I  remember  all  that, 

yet  you  tellrciQ  ht  is  alive  ! — thefe  hands, 

G  4  look 
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look  at    them,   and  at   thefe   clothes  — 
what  do  they  fay  ?  " 

'*  That  your  brother  is  wounded,  my 
love  J  biityou  know  that  wounds  do  not 
always  deftroy  the  life.  Llewellyn, 
when  this  dear  girl  has  changed  her 
drefs,  fhe  fhall  have  the  fatisfadion  of 
feeing  Glynvale  juft  for  one  minute.*' 

**  I  hope  my  poor  Llewella  will  be 
able  to  affift  andconfoleWynfrida.  Do 
you  know,  Fitz-Alvin,  how  my  daughter 
is?'* 

"Much  better,  Sir^  yet  I  think  that 
it  will  be  proper  to  prepare  her  to  re- 
ceive Lady  Wynfrida,  whofe  appearance 
in  that  (late  may  alarm  her  too  much." 

*^You 
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•*  You  are  right ;  haflen  on  before  us 
—we  will  follow  flowly  with  my  niece.'* 

**  Walk  faft,  uncle  ;  how  very  flowly 
you  creep  along,  when  I  am  in  fuch  a 
hurry  to  fee  Glynvale.  I  (hall  fit  by 
him  until  he  be  buried — I  have  fo  many 
things  to  fay  to  him!  Oh  !  my  head  is 
fo  bad  ! — it  will  be  quite  well  when  I 
fee  my  brother." 

**  You  fhall  fee   him,  my  angel,  but 
talking  will  make  him  ill." 

She  put  her  finger  on  her  lip,  and 
continued  filent  until  flic  entered  the 
caftle,  where  they  found  Mifs  Llanmere 
foothed  into  fome  degree  of  tranquillity, 
by  the  ever  gentle  Duvalvin,  who  had 
recovered  his  ufual  calmnefs  from  the 
G  5  moment 
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moment  DoQor  Morgan   faid  that  Lo-    ; 
renzo  might  furvive  the  ralh  action ;  yet,    ' 
notwithftanding    his    reprefentation   of    i 
Lady  Wynfrida*s  melancholy  fituation,    < 
Llewella  could  not  behold  her  without 
being   fo   gready   fhocked,  that  he  was    ; 
apprehenfive  fhe  would  faint  again,  and 
fupported    her  tenderly  in  his  arms : —    i 
Wynfrida,  gazing  earneftly  at  them,  faid, 
emphatically : 

**Happyh^c^Nc\\2il   your  new  brother 
is  not  dead,    /was  happy  this  morning.'*     ; 

"  My   dear  Wynfrida,     fo  you  will    I 
again  I  hope." 

"  Never,  until   I   meet    Glynvale   in    : 
heaven.      He  is  all  my  own  now; — I 

would   have  ihared   his   afFedions  with 

I 
you,    I 
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you,  my  Llewella,  but  now  that  you  have 
got  a  brother  fo  very  like  him,  you  will 
let  me  have  mine  all  to  myfelf.  It  is 
ftrange  for  my  father  and  yours  to  find 
fons  juft  at  the  fame  time,  and  fo  much 
alike!  You  love  y  owr  own  brother  bet- 
ter than  you  do  mine — do  you  not,  my 
coufin  ?  Alas!  mine  is  gone! — Why 
do  you  weep  ?     /  cannot,  * ' 

**  I  wifh  that  you  could,  my  dear 
Wynfrida;  tears  would  relieve  your 
diftrefled  mind." 

"  Llewella,  if  this  brother  of  yours 
were  lying  pale  and  dead — if ^w  were 
covered  as  I  am,  with  the  blood  which 
had  flowed  from  his  poor,  wounded 
bofom,  would  tears  xtXitvQ your  mind  ? — 
Oh !  no,  no !  your  brain  would  burn 
G  6  — and 
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— and    your    heart  would   freeze   like       ; 


DoBor  Morgan  came  in,  and  faid ; 

**  Lord  Glynvale*s  wound  is  dreffed, 
and  he  is  perfectly  in  hisfenfes;  he  ear- 
neftly  requefts  me  to  permit  him  to  fee 
all  his  family,  and  he  muft  be  indulged, 
for  the  difturbed  ftate  of  his  mind  may 
be  more  fatal,  were  I  to  refufe,  than  the 
emotions  occafioned  by  fpeaking  to  thofe 
who  are  dear  to  him.  I  flatter  myfelf 
that  he  will  be  compofed  after  the  defired 
interview,  and  that  it  will  alfo  give  a 
happy  turn  to  Lady  Wynfrida's  diforder, 
therefore,  dear  Mifs  Llanmere,  give  the 
neceffary  orders  about  clothes  for  her 
immediately,  as  no  time  muft  be  loft." 

Lady 
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Lady  Wynfrida,  ^vhile  Marian  was 
changing  her  drefs,  appeared  to  be  quite 
exhaafted  ;  (lie  fpoke  but  litde,  and  was 
perfe6Uy  indifferent  in  regard  to  what 
was  pulled  oifor  put  on. 

Llewella  v;a3  fo  extremely  affeQed  at 
her  beloved  coufin's  infenfibility,  that 
fhe  wept  incefTdntly,  and  dreaded  that 
the  fight  of  Lord  Glynvale  would  change 
the  melancholy  filence  (he  had  fallen 
iiito,  while  (lie  was  drelfing,  to  frenzied 
exclamations^  which  would  be  flill  more 
terrible.  However,  in  obedience  to  the 
DoQor's  requefl,  (he  haftened  Marian, 
and  when  Lady  Wynfrida  was  fit  to 
appear^  Llewella  took  her  paffive  hand, 
and  led  her  to  the  afRi6ed  party,  who 
were  waiting  for  them. 
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CHAP.  X. 


A  Pmriful  Effort, 

AS  they  were  going  along  the  gal- 
lery which  led  to  Lord  Glynvale's 
chamber.  Lady  Wynfrida  faid  : 

**  Now  poor  Glynvale  and  I  are  going 
to  be  buried  both  together; — Llewella 
will  not  conie  into  the  grave  and  take 
him  from  me  : — no  ;  there  he  will  be  my 
oivn,  Llewella  loves  him  not — flie 
would  let  him  go  into  the  dark,  cold 
tomb  by  himfelf.     /  will  go  with  him." 

*      The 
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The  moment  that  they  entered  the 
chamber  Wynfrida  darted  to  the  bed— 
her  brother  was  fitting  up  in  it,  fup- 
ported  by  pillows — flie  looked  joyfully 
furprifed,  and  put  her  hand  before  his 
lips  t6  feel  if  he  breathed ;  he  held  it 
there,  and  kiffed  it  affeftionately,  while 
his  languid  eyes  were  fixed  on  hers  with 
tender,  yet  melancholy  expreffion.  She 
exclaimed  rapturoufly  : 

"  You  are  alivcy  my  brother  ! — your 
eyes  can  look  at  me  ! — your  breath  is 
warm  1  and  this  dear  hand  prefTes  mine  ! 
Oh!  my  Glynvale !  See,  my  father, 
our  darling  lives  I '' 

"  My  beloved  Wynfrida !  I  do  not 
deferve  this  tendernefs/' 

'^  He 
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**  He  fpeaks  tome!  I  thought  you 
would  never  (peak  to  me  again,  my 
brother! — what  bhis! — you  will  not  die! 
■we  fliall  be  happy^x^y  Glynvale." 

She  fank  down  upon  her  knees  by 
the  bed,  and  -wept  tears  of  joy  at  finding 
her  beloved  brother  alive,  and  able  to 
conveife  with  her.  The  Earl  feeing  that 
his  fon  was  greatly  agitated  by  her  ap- 
parent diftrefs,  faid : 

**  Be  not  alarmed  at  your  fifter*s  tearsj 
my  dear  boy,  they  will  reflore  her 
fenfes — Hie  has  been  quite  deranged 
fince  your  accident — her  agony  has  been 
wild  and  tearlefs.  Do  notcxert  yourfelf 
too  much,  do  notlet  melofe  you, my  fon.'* 

"  I    do    not     defervc     this    paternal 

afFedion, 
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afFeQion,  my  Lord.  Frederic,  lift  up 
that  fufFering  angel  ;  fee  how  (lie  weeps 
for  a  wretch  like  me.'* 

As  Duvalvin  gently  lifted  up  Lady 
Wynfrida,  (he  held  Lord  Glynvale's 
hand  with  both  hers,  and  faid,  befeech- 
ingly  : 

'•  For  God's  fake,  Sir,  let  me  (lay  by 
him.  Dear  brother,  do  not  let  them  take 
me  away  from  you — let  me  fit  filently 
by  you,  and  hold  your  hand,  and  watch 
your  looks — do  not  deny  me  that  happi- 
nefs.  Llewella  will  not  be  jealous  ofme, 
becaufe  I  am  your Jijler ; — am  I  not,  my 
beloved  Glynvale?" 

*^  You  (hall  [lay  by  him,  my  love ; — 
will  your  fifter  incommode  you,  my  fon, 

if 
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if  (he   fits  by  you  upon  the  bed  a  little 
while?" 

^'  O  no !  I  (ha\\  be  blefl  to  have  her 
near  me." 

'*  Now  my  dear  children,  endeavor  to 
be  tranquil — live  for  your  poor  father's 
fake,  my  darlings.** 

The  Earl  fondly  embraced  them  both 
■ — he  joined  their  hands ;  and  then  drop- 
ping on  his  knees,  faid  fervently  : 

*'  Oh  !  gracious  heaven !  fpare  my 
children  ! — punifh  not  my  filial  difobe- 
dience  by  affliftions  fo  hard  to  be  en- 
dured as  a  daughter's  frenzy  and  a  fon's 
fuicide !  O  God!  forgive  the  crimes 
which  urged  him  to  the  fatal  deed — and. 

Oh! 
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Oh  !  forgive  the  deed  itfelf!  He  is  the 
child  of  difobedience — I  forfook  him  I — 
I forfook  my  fir/i-borjifon! — I  inIlru(B;ed 
not  his  infancy — I  guarded  not  his 
youth  from  error — his  crimes  are  mine! 
Spare  him,  Oh  !  fpare  my  fon '* 

His  voice  fauhered — he  leaned  his 
head  upon  the  bed — his  fobs  were 
audible  and  affe6ling — every  one  in  the 
room  fympathized  with  the  diftreffed 
father ; — his  fon  firft  broke  the  folemn 
paufe  by  faying  very  inarticulately : 

*^  Lord  Rhyndore,do  not  accufe  your- 
felf  for  my  guilt— forgive  me,  Oh !  for- 
give me  !  My  coufiriy  I  have  been  your 
only  enemy— you  know  my  crimes,  but 
you  do  not  know  my  remorfe — you  know 
not  the  tortures   which    my    mind  has 

fuffered 
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fuffered— I    cannot   tell    you    now,    or 
furely  you  would  pardon  me.'* 

''  I  do,  I  do,  mo^fincerely.  Yes,  my 
dear  Lorenzo,  I  know  that  your  fufFer- 
ings  have  expiated  your  errors;  let  us 
again  be  friends  and  brothers." 

•*  Ah  !  brothers  f  no,  it  is  impoflible  ! 
Brothers  ! — that  were  blifs  indeed — a 
reward  for  perfe6lion  like  your  own ;  / 
never,  never  can  deferve  that  title.  My 
lord,  from  my  guilty  hand  receive  a  fon, 
who  will  be  your  glory — your  blefTing. — 
Wynfrida,  dear  Wynfrida,  he  alone  is 
worthy  to  be  your " 

Lord  Glynvale  could  not  proceed,  he 
was  feized  fuddenly  with  a  violent 
haemorrhage,     caufed    by  his  exertion, 

which 
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which  alarmed  every  one,  except  DoQor 
Morgan,  who    cxpefted    fuch   an  event 
from     the    nature  oF  the    wound,    and 
afiuredthem  it  was  a  common,  but  not  a 
dangerous  attendant  on  all  wounds  fitua- 
ted  as  Lord  Glynvale's  was ;  and  Lady 
Wynfrida,    who    luckily    efcaped    the 
terror  which   her  brother's  ftate  would 
have  given  her,  by  having  concealed  her 
face  upon    a   pillow  behind  him,  where 
fhe  had  wept  without  ceafing,  during  the 
time   that  her  father  and  he  were  fpeak- 
ing ;   and  when  Lord  Glynvale  paufed  fo 
fuddenly,    without     uttering    the    word 
*  hufband,*    which    fhe    expected,    and 
dreaded  to  hear,  fhe  felt  relieved  by  his 
filence  ;  nor  would  (he  lift  up  her  head 
to  know  the  caufe,  left   fhe  fhould  be- 
hold the  man  to  whom  her  brother  was 
fo  willing  to  give  her. 

Lord 
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Lord  Glynvale  was  fo  faint,  from  the 
effufion  of  blood,  that  the  doctor  re- 
quefted  he  might  be  left  alone  with  him  ; 
and  Lady  Wynfrida,  now  ftupified  by  a 
violent  pain  in  her  head,  was  prevailed 
on  to  leave  her  brother  to  repofe,  and 
endeavor  to  get  fome  herfelf,  as  her 
fpirits  were  quite  exhaufled. 

As  Glynvale  caftle  was  only  ten  miles 
from  Llanmere,  the  Earl  always  returned 
home  at  night,  except  in  winter ;  no 
preparations  had  therefore  been  made  on 
either  fide,  for  more  than  one  day's 
vifit.  Sir  Llewellyn  requefted  Lord 
Rhyndore  to  refide  entirely  at  Llanmere 
until  his  fon  was  perfeQly  recovered,  as 
neither  Lady  Wynfrida  nor  himfelf 
could  be  eafy  at  Glynvale  caftle,  with- 
out its  newly-found  heir.  The  Earl  ac- 
cepted 
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cepted  ihe  invitation  with  pleafure,  and 
fent  immediately  to  inform  his  family  of 
the  accident,  and  to  defire  his  own,  Lord 
Glynvale's,  and  Lady  Wynfrida's  per- 
fonal  attendants  to  come  to  Llanmere, 
with  a  fuitable  wardrobe  for  them. 

Duvalvin  having  experienced  the 
tender  care  of  Gwyneth  Aprice,  during 
his  own  iUnefs,  he  delired  that  (he  might 
be  fent  for  to  attend  his  coufin  ;  and  he 
foon  had  the  fatisfadlion  of  conducing 
that  worthy  woman  to  the  chamber  of 
Lord  Glynvalc,  and  alfo  of  proving  his 
gratitude  by  the  charader  he  gave  her 
for  tendernefs  and  attention.  Gwyneth 
was  too  prudent  to  difturb  the  invalid 
by  verbal  thanks ;  humble  courtfies  and 
afFeQiotiate  looks  filently  expreflfed  her 
grateful  acknowledgements  to  the  revered 

preferver 
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preferver  of  her  little  Owen.  Lord 
Glynvale  held  out  his  hand  to  Duvalvin, 
and  faid,  very  faintly  : 


*'  Is  it  poflible  that  you  can  be  fo  con-  i 
fidcrate  ! — fo  kindly  forgiving  !  Once  i 
more  pronounce  ray  pardon,  and  I  will  ; 
endeavor  to  live."  -  I 


*'  My  dear  Lorenzo!     as   I  hope  that 

merciful   heaven   will  forgive  my  errors,  ^ 

fo,   mod   fincerely,   do   I  forgive  yours.  \ 

Do  you  not  know  my  heart?     Can  you  i 

doubt  me  ?''  i 

^^  No,  no  !    my  generous Oh  !  j 

1 — I  —  cannot — fpeak— "  -  i 

This  fccond   painful    effort   produced 

the  i 
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the   fame  confequence    which   the   firfl: 
had  done,  and  Do6lor  Morgan  faid  : 

'•  Dear  Mr.  Fitz-Alvin,  I  cannot  fave 
your  coufin,  unlefs  he  is  left  totally  to 
the  careof  Gwyneth  andmyfelf ;  he  muft 
neither  converfe  with,  noreveny^e  any 
one,  whofe  prefence  is  likely  to  agitate 
him  at  prefent.  I  will  faithfully  deliver 
all  your  affedionate  wifhes  and  inquiries 
to  his  lordfhip,  until  I  can  permit  him  to 
lee  company.  My  Lord  Glynvale,  your 
wound  will  heal  internally  in  a  fhort 
time,  if  you  will  tranquillize  your  mind, 
but  the  exertion  of  converfing  with 
your  friends  will  be  attended  by  painful, 
if  not  dangerous,  efFefts :  I  requeft, 
therefore,  that  you  will  remain  filent  for 
a  few  days.*' 

VOL.  IV.  H  Lord 
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Lord  Glynvale,  who  had  kept  Duval - 
vin's  hand  in  his  while  the  Doftor  was 
fpeaking,  now  preffed  it  10  his  lips,  and 
faid  foftly  : 

*«I  will  obey." 
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CHA*P.   XL 


Confolation, 

WHILE  Duvalvin  was  with  his 
coulin,  Sir  Llewellyn  gave  the  Earl  of 
Rhyndore  a  few  particulars,  which  would 
account  for  the  ftrange  behaviour  of 
Gly  nvale.  The  Earl  was  greatly  afFefted 
at  the  unnatural  proceedings  of  his  fon 
againft  his  nephew,  and  lamented  that 
the  former  had  fo  much  of  the  Italian 
jealoufy  and  revenge  in  his  difpofition. 
Sir  Llewellyn  faid ; 

H  s  «  The 
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**  The  hand  of  Providence  guided  his 
much  injured  coufin  to  Llanmere.  Re- 
colle6l  Glynvale's  terror  when  firft  he 
beheld  him,  and  his  inftantaneous  joy 
when  he  found  that  the  amiable  youth 
had  not  perifhed  ^y  his  hand,  but  was 
aftually  alive;  think  alfo  of  his  remorfe 
when  generoufly  and  afFe6lionately  for- 
given by  the  friend  whom  he  had  treated 
•fo  inhumanly.  His  crimes  have  cer- 
tainly been  very  great,  but,  believe  me, 
h\s  punifhment  has  been  fevere  ; — if  he 
dies,  he  will  die  a  fincere  penitent ;  and 
if  he  lives,  he  will  live  to  be  a  blelTing  to 
himfeif  and  family.  '* 

*'  My  dear  brother,  may  you  fpeak 
prophetically  !  I  love  my  fon  !  I  alfo 
love  my  nephew — I  thought  him  an  in^ 
terefting  young  man  before  I  knew  his 

pathetic 
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pathetic  flory.  Why,  wfiy  was  not  my 
Glynvale  as  amiable  ? — why  were  they 
not  as  ahke  in  minds  as  perfans  ?  There 
was  as  ftriking  a  refemblance  between^ 
iheir  mothers,  but  their  minds  were,  alfo, 
alike  amiable ;  they  lived  in  harmony 
and  died  nearly  together.  My  brother 
in  law,  the  Conte  Pliantini,  has  done 
great  juftice  to  my  fon,  in  fome  things, 
he  has  made  him  a  fcholar,  and  a  man  of 
fafhion;  but,  alas!  his  morals mu ft  have 
been  totally  neglected  !  '* 

''  The  Conte  may  not  be  blameable — 
the  morals  of  your  nephew  do  him 
honor/* 

"  My  Glynvale  thought  himfelf  what 
his  coufin  really  is — an  orphan,  depend- 
ant  on  the  Conte.      To   preferve  the 
H  3  equality^ 
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equality,  I  allowed  the  Conte  fufficient 
to  educate  and  maintain  them  both  as 
the  heirs  of  nobility,  which  in  Italy 
could  be  done  at  a  much  lefs  expense 
than  in  England;  therefore,  although 
my  father  was  very  fcrutinizing  in  re- 
gard to  my  management  of  my  fortune, 
I  contrived,  without  the  leaft  embar- 
raffment,  to  provide  for  my  two  boys 
unknown  to  him.  I  mean  now  to  conti- 
nue  the  penfion  to  my  nephew,  which  I 
allowed  for  both,  until  he  is  inpoffeffion 
of  the  Conte  Pliantini'seftates/' 

"He  will  be  an  honor  to  them.    I  love 

him  like  a  fon,  and  fhall  be  forry,  very 

forry  to  part  with  him.      What  did  Lord 

Glynvale    fay    to  you    concerning   his 

coufin  ?** 

**  That 


THE  KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES.  151 

"  That  he  was  gone  upon  a  fecret  ex- 
pedition for  the  Prince,  which  would 
detain  him  fome  months;  this  intelli- 
gence difappointed  me  extremely,  as  I 
had  written  for  them  both  to  come  to- 
gether, for  I  fecretly  wifhed  that  my 
Wynfrida  and  her  coufin  might  like 
each  other;  but  all  my  intentions  feem 
to  be  fruftrated  by  his  being  fo  unex- 
pecledly  at  Llanmcre.  My  fon  appeared 
at  times  fo  exceffively  abfent  and  melan- 
choly, that  I  was  very  apprehenfive  his 
afre6tions  were  engaged  to  fome  lady  in 
Italy,  although  he  repeatedly  affured  me 
they  were  not.  His  diftrefs  of  mind  is 
now  accounted  for  ;  yet,  I  fear,  love  muft 
have  been  the  fource  of  thefe  frenzied 
deeds* — do  you  not  think  fo,  Sir  Lle- 
wellyn?" 

H  4  **  Perhaps 
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"  Perhaps  it  might ; — wemuft  not  ex- 
pe6l  eitl:er  of  them  to  divulge  fecrets, 
wherein  the  fame  of  a  lady  may  be  con- 
cerned ;  therefore,  if  they  be  reconciled, 
we  muft  nor  appear  too  inquifitive. — 
Jealou fy  and  envy  came  into  the  world 
with  the  firfl  brothers,  although  they 
lived  not  in  a  city  where  voluptuoufnefs 
is  the  fafhion,  as  our  young  men,  unfor- 
tunately, Dave — yet  the  envious  Cain 
killed  his  brother.  Had  Abel  recovered 
and,  after  a  time,  Cain  had  found  him 
alive,  he  might  have  felt  the  fincereft 
fraternal  affe6\ion  for  his  injured,  yet 
forgiving  brother.  Happy  are  they 
who  can  control  their  pafTions  ! '' 

The  entrance  of  Duvalvin  inter- 
rupted their  converfation ;  Lord 
Rhyndore  embraced  him  afFe6lionately, 

and 
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and  lamented  the  fufFerings  which  he 
had  endured  from  the  atrocious  conduQ: 
of  Glynvale,  and  earneftly  requefted  him 
to  commence  his  own  and  his  coufin*s 
hiflory,  from  his  earlieft  remembrance, 
asjhefaid,  nothing  could  be  fointerefting 
to  him  a^  fuch  a  recital,  after  the  flight 
fketch  which  Sir  Llewellyn  Llanmere 
had  given  him. 

Duvalvin  told  his  uncle  DoBor  Mor- 
gan's particular  requeft  concerning  Lord 
Glynvale's  being  kept  perfectly  tranquil, 
and  then  complied  with  hiswifh,  and  be- 
gan the  hiflory  of  Lorenzo  and  himfelf; 
in  the  progrefs  of  which,  he  rendered 
moflconfpicuous  every  trakinhiscoufin's 
charaBer,  which  he  imagined  mofl  likely 
to  engage  the  affedtions  of  a  father  and 
an  uncle  ;  and  the  errors  that  he  could 
H  5  not 
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not  entirely  conceal,  he  foftened  as  much    : 
as  poffible ;  and  he  concluded  his  modeft 
narrative  by  faying : 

i 
"  The  faults  of  Lord  Glynvale  are  en- 

.  tirely  owing  to  the  falfe   indulgence  of    ; 

the  ContefTa  Pliantini,   who  abfolutely 

idolized   him   from   his   infancy   to   fo 

great  a  degree,  that  no  one  was  fuffered 

to  reprimand,    or     even  to  contradift     ! 

him  ; — thus  were  all  his  follies  flattered, 

and  all   his    wifhes    gratified    by    my 

aunt,   whounfortunately  difliked  me,  in 

as  great  an  extreme,  as  fhe  adored  my     ' 

coufin,  whofe  difpofition  is  not  naturally 

bad,  but  his   paffions  are  violent,    and     ' 

early  encouraged  to  indulge  them;  is  it      ! 

wonderful    that   at   laft  he  fhould  find      | 

them   tincontrollable?       Oh,  no!     the        I 

Contefla   alone   deferves  blame ;   Glyn-      ; 

vale,  pity  and  forgivenefs."  i 

"My      ' 
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"  My  excellent  nephew,  the  dijlike  of 
thatfimple  woman,  the  Con tefla,  has  been 
a  blejfing  io you^  as  htr fondnefs  has  been  a 
curf c  io  my  {on.  Ifhe  fhould  befpared  to 
me,  I  will  endeavor,  by  all  the  argu- 
ments which  reafon  and  paternal  afFeBion 
can  di6tate,  to  expel  from  his  mind  the 
poifon  her  too  fatal  indulgence  inftilled 
when  its  infant  ftate  was  too  feeble  to 
refift  it.  With  what  delicacy,  whatge- 
nerofity  you  have  excufed  his  faults ! — 
Your  fraternal  affedion  for  my  fon  fhall 
be  repaid  by  my  paternal  love  for 
you.*' 

Llewella  finding  herfelfperfedly  re- 
covered from  her  indifpofition^  infifted 
on  walchingall  night  by  the  bed  of  Lady 
Wynfrida,  for  fear  any  one,  lefs  inter- 
efted,  fiiould,  by  fome  carelefs  movment, 
H  6  awaken 
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awaken  her,  and  counteradt  a  cotnpofing 
medicine  which  fhe  had  taken. 


Duvalvin  was  equally  defirous  of  fit- 
ting up  with  Lorenzo,  but  the  Doftor 
would  not  permit  him,  left  his  prefence 
fhould  difturb  the  tranquillity  of  mind 
fo  neceflary  in  a  flate  fo  precarious 
as  Lord  Glynvale*s.  Duvalvin  acqui- 
efced  to  the  Doctor's  opinion,  and 
comforted  the  anxious  father, by  expatia- 
ting on  the  tender  watchfulnefs  of  Doftor 
Morgan,  who  had  aiTu^^sd  them  that  he 
would  not  quit  Lord  Glynvale's  cham- 
ber until  he  was  out  of  danger. 

Lady  Wynfrida  flept  fo  profoundly, 
that  Llewella,  who  felt  herfelf  extremely 
fatigued,  both  in  body  and  mind,  by  the 
events  of  the  preceding  day,  and  ear- 

neftly 
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neftly  wifhed  for  an  hour's  fleep,  called 
Marian  at  five  o'clock,  to  whom  fhe 
gave  a  drift  charge  not  to  difturb  Lady 
Wynfrida,  and  to  call  her  in  cafe  ihe 
fhould  awaken.  The  exhaufted  Lle- 
weila  then  ventured  to  recruit  her  fpirits 
by  indulging  a  fhort  repofe. 
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CHAP.  xrr. 


The  WaiL 


NOTWITHSTANDING  the  bril- 
liant rays  of  the  fun  darted  between  the 
fhutters  of  Mifs  Llanmere's  chamber,  and 
the  birds  fung  their  morning  hymns  at 
her  window,  fhe  flept  tranquilly  long  be- 
yond her  ufual  hour  of  rifing.  Whenfhe 
awoke,  feeing  that  it  was  paft  eight,  and 
finding  herfelf  greatly  refrefhed,(hearofe; 
and  the  moment  fhe  had  dreffed  herfelf^ 
went  to  Lady  Wynfrida's  chamber ;  fhe 
liftened  at  the  door  for  fome  time,  and 

as 
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as  all  was  quiet  within,  fhe  ventured  to 
take  her  morning  ranf>ble,  in  which,  as 
ufual,  fhe  Toon  had  a  companion.  Azor, 
who  was  conftantly  an  attendant  on  the 
fteps  of  his  miftrefs,  ran  towards  an  ar- 
bour, and  returned,  yelping  joyfully,  with 
Duvalvin,  whom  thelittle  creature  feemed 
to  introduce  to  Llewella  as  a  beingr  whofe 

o 

prefence  was  very  dear  to  her.  She  held 
out  her  hand  with  a  look  of  inexpreffible 
delight — Duvalvin,  kiffing  it  very  ten- 
derly, faid  : 

"  My  Llewella!  this  is  an  unex- 
pa6led  happinefs !  '* 

**  Wynfrida  is  afleep; — thank  heaven, 
fhe  has  had  a  good  night.  How  is  her 
brother?'* 


"  Not  worfe.       Do6lor  Morgan  has 


great 
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great  hopes.     God  grant  that  he  may 
not  be  deceived  r* 

"  And  if  Glynvale  recovers,  will  he 
not  again  feek  to  deftroy  your  life  ? — 
O,  Fitz-Alvin  1  how  /  dread  his  re- 
covery !  " 

"  Think  of  his  attempt  upon  his  own 
life.  What  mud  his  remorfe  have  been, 
to  urge  him  publicly  to  accufe  himfelf, 
and  to  commit  fuch  a  rafh  adion.  Now 
loo  1  the  acknowledged  heir  of  a  rich 
and  noble  family  ;  adored  byan  afFec- 
tionate  father  and  amiable  fifter,  be- 
trothed  to '* 

"  One  who,  it  is  plain,  cannot  recon- 
cile him  to  this  world.     He    no  fooner 
£aw  me,  than  he  thought  death  was  pre- 
ferable 
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ferable  to  marrying  his  coufin  Llewella, 
and  indeed  I  am  even  with  him  ;  for  if 
it  had  been  pofifible  that  I  could  give 
my  hand  to  one  who  was  indifferent  to 
me,  in  obedience  to  the  requefl  of  mv 
parents,  yet  never  fhall  my  duty  to 
parental  power  oblige  me  to  marry  one 
whofe  cruel  heart  could  di6tate  the 
treacherous,  diabolical  fcheme,to  deftroy 
a  fellow  creature,  which Glynvale  preme- 
ditately  planned  to  deftroy  ^ow,  his  ear^ 
liejij  his  truefl  friend  ;  and  whofe  impe- 
tuous difpofition,  perhaps,  becaufe  his 
deep-laid  fcheme  failed,  moft  provi- 
dentially !  in  the  execution,  impelled 
him  to  commit  the  dreadful  crime  of 
fuicide  ; — in  that  alfo  he  failed! — he 
ftill  lives  iofuffevy  and  I  hope  to  repent.'* 

'*  He  is  a  lincere  penitent,  I  am  cer- 
tain; 
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tain ;  and  if  he  recovers,  I  am  as  certain 
that  his  father  and  yours  will  perfifl  in 
their  defign  in  regard  to  you  both.'* 

**And  I  will  as  firrrJy  perfifl  in  my  re- 
fufal,  and  will  appeal  to  my  mother,  and 
to  the  God  with  whom  fhe  now  is,  for 
the  juftice  of  my  caufe.  Fitz-Alvin,  1 
hate  your  coufin," 

'*  Dear  Llewella,  he  defcrves  your 
pity — will  you  not  pity  him  ?**" 

"  I  will,  when  I  can  think  of  him 
without  recolleQing  the  ruins  of  San 
Pietro,  and  the  dungeon  Delia  Balza. — 
The  monfter!  could  I  ever  fuppofe  that 
he  woald  be  at  Llanmere !  '* 

•^  Had 
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'*  Had  /thought  it   probable,   I  am 
fure  I  would  have  concealed  his  errors.*' 


*'  If  you  hady  his  own  evil  confcience 
■Nvould  have  betrayed  him.  Dear  Fitz- Al- 
vin,  mygood  angel  brought  you  here  !  If 
I  had  never  feen  you,  with  what  un^ufpi- 
cious  confidence  I  might  have  married  a 
Jiendl  Your  coufin's  elegant  figure  and 
fpecious  manners  are  calculated  to  cap* 
tivate  a  dilengaged  heart,  and  I  fhould 
have  endeavored  to  magnify  every  per- 
fe6lion  in  him,  who  was  deftined  to  be 
my  hufband,  and  devoted  myfelf  to 
mifery;  felf-difcontent  would  have  ren- 
dered him  abftracled  and  gloomy;  and 
I,  imputing  his  unhappinefs  to  a  prior 
attachment,  fhould  have  been  jealous, 
and  of  courfe  as  miferable  as  himfelf ; — '- 
from  this,  jou  hdive  preferved  me.     For 

ever 
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ever  fhall  I  blefs  the  day  on  which  I  firf^ 
beheld  you  at  Llanmere.*' 

**  O,  my  Llewella,  were  it  poflible  to 
reconcile  my  love  and  your  duty,  we 
fhould  both  have  caufe  to  blefs  it. — 
Alas!  I  am  only  the  nephew  of  Lord 
Rhyndore,  and  you  are  betrothed  to  his 
fin !" 

**  His  Ton  is  a  fcandal  to  the  family— 
his  nephew  a  glory  to  it.  The  fortune 
of  my  great-grandmother  certainly  ought 
to  be  fhared — injii/lice,  my  coufins  are 
entitled  to  half; — Lord  Glynvale  will 
have  more  than  enough  without /A^^  ad- 
dition, therefore  he  fhail  not  have  it; — 
Wynfrida  (hall  (hare  it  with  me — /want 
not  any  of  it,  the  whole  fliall  be  hers; 
and  if  rigid  duty  forbids  the  gift  of  this 

poor 
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poor  hand^  and  iny  diminifiicd  fortune, 
to  him,  whofe  love  would  make  him 
prize  the  one  and  find  plenty  in  the 
other ;  then  will  the  cruelly  devoted 
Llewella  refign  the  valuable  heart  of 
Fitz  Alvin  to  his  beautiful  and  amiable 
coufin  Wynfrida — flie  deferves  it.  My 
father  tells  me  that  the  Earl  wifhes  to 
call  you  his  fon.  Lord  Glynvale  re- 
quefted  his  fifter  to  accept  you  for  her 
hufband — you  already  love  him  like  a 
brother.  1,  having  paid  i\\G: family  debt, 
will  be  frse — I  will  Vwq Jingle,  and  pray- 
that  my  Wynfrida  may  make  you 
happy.** 

t 
"  Talk   not  to  me   of    happinefs  and 

Wynfrida — without^oz^  I  fhall  be  wretch- 
ed. The  Earl's  wifhes — Lorenzo's 
requeft — are  in  vain  ;    yet  I  am  not  in- 

Icnhble 
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fenfible  of  the  honor  they  would  confer 
on  me.  Can  Lord  Glynvale,  who  knows 
not  that  my  heart  is  engaged,  make  me 
a  more  noble,  generous  reparation  ?  I 
cannot  doubt  his  repentance — can  you, 
my  Llewella?  ** 

**  You  love  him,  and  forgive  all  his 
faults — I  cannot.  Before  I  faw  him,  I 
wifhed  he  had  never  been  born  ; — he 
came — he  was  the  wretch  whom  I  had 
execrated  for  his  enmity  to  you — horror 
attended  his  ^eps.  Although  I  can 
have  no  hopes  of  happinefs  in  this 
world  if  that  roan  lives,  yet  I  know  you 
think  it  is  felfifh  and  cruel  to  wifti  that 
he  mdy  die — by  his  own  hand  too!— 
Filz-Alvin,  I  will  reverfe  the  cafe,  and 
then,  perhaps,  you  will  be  more  inclined 
to  excuie  my   abhorrence  of  Lorenzo, 

,Suppofe 
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Suppofe  that  /  had  told  yoii  that  my 
coufin  had  ftabhed  nc,  and  alter  I  had 
recovered  of  tie  wound,  fhe  had  in- 
humanlv  confined  cne  in  a  dungeon,  and 
left  me  lo  {\drve  to  death  ;  if,  efcaped  by 
a  miracle,  you  had  found  me  ftill  droop- 
ing, alnioft  dying  from  the  efFeds  of  her 
cruelty — and,  as  foon  as  you  had  be- 
held, with  pleafure,  my  health  reftored, 
and  rejoiced  that  I  was  fafe  from  her 
malice — if  you  had  unexpeftedly  feen 
her  under  the  fame  roof  with  me,  how 
would  you  have  felt  ?  And  if  you  were 
commanded,  by  the  will  of  a  deceafed 
mother,  and  by  an  affedionate  father,  to 
marry  that  fiend  in  a  human  form,  how 
would  you  /(?e/?— how  would  you  aB, 
Fitz-Alvin?" 

"Dear 
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"Dear  interrogator!     I  dare  not  ^n- 
f.ver  you." 

*'  You  need  not — your  looks  and  my 
heart  anfwer  for  you;  therefore,  as  your 
honor  is  engaged  to  my  fatlicr,  I  will 
permit  your  tongue  to  preferve  a  neu- 
trality. My  determination  is  fixed  as 
firmly  as  yonder  rock.  I  will  not,  to 
avoid  my  dreadful  fate,  elope  from  my 
paternal  home  like  a  heroine  of  a  ro- 
mance,  and  expofe  myfelf  to  difficulties, 
danger,  and  difgrace. — No  1  I  will  ad 
as  becomes  the  heirefs  of  Llanmere  ! — 
I  will  fland  ^/o;2f,  ih^  guardian  of  my 
own  honor,  againft  every  one  who  can 
argue  in  favor  of  implicit  obedience 
to  parents  in  Juch  a  cafe;  nor  have  1 
any  fuperflitious  dread  of  difobeying 
the  requeft  of  my  dying  mother ; — (he 

fays. 
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fays,  *  can  the  fon  of  my  beloved  Glyn- 
vale  be  unworthy  my  daughter?  I  am 
fure  he  cannot.'  Now  flie  knows  he  is 
unworthy,  and  /  am  Jree  to  refufe  a  man 
whofe  conduft  has  been  fo  contrary  to 
the  principles  of  honor  and  religion." 

**  Glorious  fentiments !  Noble  Lie- 
wella  !  What  mortal  is  deferving  of  fo 
much  excellence !  *' 

"Oh!  no  mortal; — therefore,  you 
know,  I  mean  to  live  in  (ingle  bleffed- 
nefs  ; — I  was  betrothed  to  Lucifer,  but, 
luckily  for  me,  he  difcovered  his  cloven 
foot  in  time.  He  has  absolutely  pojfeffed 
my  poor  coufin  Wynfrida,  according  to 
the  fcriptural  phrafe  for  frenzy.  Hea- 
ven grant  that  I  may  find  her  tranquil- 
lized !     We  have  walked  a  long  time, 

yoL,  IV.  I  and 
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and  while  I  was  exclaiming  againft  the 
brother,  I  forgot  the  fifter.  Let  us  go 
in  immediately,  and  inquire  how  our 
coulins  find  themfelves  this  morning, 
before  we  meet  my  father  and  uncle  at 
breakfaft. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

A  Confejfion. 

WHEN  Lady  Wynfrida  awakened, 
her  reafon  was  perfe6lly  reftored,  al- 
though fhe  continued  extremely  agitated 
andapprehenfive  concerning  the  fate  of 
her  beloved  brother;  nor  could  fhe  be 
perfuaded  that  he  were  alive,  until  (he  ob- 
tained permiffion  to  look  at  him  while  he 
(lept,  for  DoQor  Morgan  would  not  allow 
any  one  to  enter  the  chamber  of  Lord 
Glynvale  when  he  was  awake,  left  the 
emotion  their  prefence  might  caufe  fhould 
retard  his  cure;  the  family,  who  were 
I  2  per- 
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• 

perfeftly  convinced  of  the  Do8;or*s  fkill, 
determined,  implicitly,  to  obey  his 
orders. 

Lorenzo,himfelf,  was  more  refra8ory; 
he  earneftly  entreated  to  have  an  inter- 
view with  all  of  his  family  who  were  at 
Llanmere,  but  the  Do6tor  told  him  that 
if  his  life  were  in  danger,  his  requeft,  in 
that  cafe,(hould  be  immediately  complied 
with;  but  as  it  was  not,  he  muft  fubmit 
patiently  to  reftraint  for  a  few  days. — 
Lorenzo  acquiefced.  Fie  rerpe6led  the 
Do6lor,  who  was  fenfible  and  gentle  ; 
he  was  fatisfied  with  the  tender,  quiet 
Gwyneth. 

The  folemn  ftillnefs  and  gloom  which 
reigned  in  his  chamber,  gave  time  for 
deep  refledion.  The  pain  he  endured, 
and  his  extreme  weaknefs,  humbled  his 

haughty 
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haiigthy  foul  to  the  fincereft  penitence, 
not  only  For  the  crimes  which  he  perpe- 
trated in  Italy,  but  alfo  for  his  lafl  pre- 
fumptuous  deed  of  intentional  fuicide  ;  — 
remorfe  eradicated  the  violent  paffions 
which  had  been  fo  long  nourifhed  in  hi^ 
bofom,  and  it  now  appeared  to  be  the 
abode  of  patience  and  humility.  Tliis 
internal  ferenity,  in-lefs  than  a  week, 
enabled  him  toconverfe  without  danger^., 
and  the  DoQor  indulged  him  with  the 
wifhed-for  interview. 

Again  his  lovely  fifler  beftowed  on 
him  themoft  affe^ionate  carefTes;  again 
he  received  his  father's  bleffing  and 
Duvalvin's  forgivenefs.  Sir  Llewellyn 
congratulated  him  on  his  amendment,and 
MifsLlanmere  faintlyechoed  her  father's 
1  3  words.  V 
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words.     Lord  Glynvale  took  her  hand, 
and  faid : 

"  You  tremble,  my  lovely  coufin! 
Do  not  behold  with  difguft  a  (incere 
and  humble  penitent.  Believe  me,  I 
am  truly  fenfible  of  the  mercies  which  I 
have  undefervedly  received  ;  and  will 
lludy,  by  the  re61itudeof  my  future  l\fe, 
to  atone  for  the  errors  of  the  years  I 
have  paft.*' 

He  paufed.  Llewella,  whofe  hand  he 
flill  retained,  liood  pale  and  trembling — 
her  averted  looks  were  fixed  on  DuvaU 
vin,  who,  partly  concealed  by  the  cur- 
tains,  leaned  againfl  the  bed,  fcarcely 
able  to  fupport  the  agonizing  expe6tation 
of  feeing  his  adored  Llewella  given  to 
Glynvale,  who  thus  continued: 

«« Lord 
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*'  Lord  Rhyndore  and  Sir  Llewellyn 
IJanmere,  are  you  both  willing  to  give 
this  amiable  creature,  according  to  the 
requeft  of  her  mother,  the  Lady  Ella 
Llanmere,  to  the  happy  Glynvale,  if  he 
proves  worthy  of  her  ?  '' 

"  My  dear  nephew,  I  am  very  forry 
that  you  have  aSled  in  fuch  a  manner  as 
to  make  me  hefitate  on  the  fubjedt  of 
your  quellion;  but  before  I  promife  to 
fulfil  my  engagement,  timt  muft  convince 
me  that  you  are  deferving  of  Llewella 
Llanmere.  What  do  you  fay,  my  bro- 
ther?" 

"  That,  at  lead:,  two  years  of  perfeft 

unblemiftied  condud  muft  obliterate  the 

remembrance  of  my  fon's  guilr,  before  / 

will    confent   to  his  marriage  with  Lle- 

14  wella. 
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wella.  My  fifter*s  child  fhall  firft  con- 
fefs  Glyrwdilt  deferves  her  hand,  ere  /will 
demand  it  for  him.*' 

•*  Then  now  demand  it  for  him  ;  he 
deferves  it — (he  will  con/efs  it  too!  Per- 
feft  and  unblemifhed  in  his  conda6l, 
Llewella  will  not  be  unjuft  to  Glynvale — 
ilie  will  not  delay  his  happinefjj.** 

«*  Be  patient,  my  fon,  your  happinefs 
is  dear  to  us  all,  yet  be  not  fo  precipi- 
tate. Compofe  yourfelf,  our  prefence 
has  difordered  you  ;  when  you  are  better 
able  to  converfe,  we  will  vifit  you.'* 

'*  I  am  able  to  converfe — I  am  in  my 
fenfes — I  know  you  all — 1  know  myfelj 
too.     Come   here,  my   Frederic — how 
I  have  injured  you  !     I  will  mend.     My 

firR 
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firft  good  deed  ftiall  be  lo  obey  the  will 
of  Lady  Eila  Llanmere,  and  give  the 
hand  of  her  daughter  to  the  fon  of  Lord 
Rhyndore  ; — take  it,  Glynvale,  for  you 
deferve  it.  Happy  parents,  blefs  your 
children,  for  they  are  worthy  each  other." 

Lady  Wynfrida,  more  aflPefted  than 
the  reft  at  her  brother's  incoherent 
fpeech,  exclaimed  in  an  agony : 

^'  Oh  !  my  brother !  my  dear  Glyn- 
vale !  " 

**  Dear  Wynfrida,  I  am  7iot  your  bro-  * 
ther — I    am   not    Glynvale — pardon   me. 
Lord  Rhyndore,  I  am  not  your  fan,*' 

"  What  madnefs  is  this  ! — Heaven 
reft  ore  my  fon  !" 

I  5  <*  Heaven 
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"  Heaven  has  reftored  him — /  am 
your  nephew.  My  uncle,  the  Conte 
Pliantini,  forced  me,  much  againft  my 
willj^to  claim  you  for  my  father,  as  your 
own  fon  was  miffing,  and  he  feared  you 
would  blame  him  for  his  lofs, 

•'  Heaven  has  rejlortd  him,  and  /  am 
happy  !  This  Glynvale  is  worthy  of  Lle- 
wella.  O  God !  what  were  my  blifs,  if 
I  were  equally  deferving  the  hand  of 
Lady  Wynfrida,  who  will  noiv  dcjpift  her 
wretched  cpufin," 

"  Never,  never — dear  Lorenzo,  never  I 
Have  I  not  Toothed  your  forrows  ? — has 
no^t  my  life  depended  UTpon yours  ?  This 
brother,  whom,  alone^  you  have  injured, 
forgives  and  loves  you  i^^who  then  fhall 
condemn  you  ?  '* 

"  No 
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*'  No  one  fhal),  my  beloved  girl — he 
will  be  dear  to  us  all.  I  received  him 
with  rapture — I  have  loved  him  with 
paternal  afFe8:ion — I  will  be  doubly  blell 
by  two  dear  fons^  and  alfo  by  two  dear 
daughters — my  Frederic  !  my  Lorenzo  '. 
my  Wynfridal    my  Llewella!*' 

The  Earl  embraced  them  with  rap- 
ture. Frederic  threw  himfelf  at  his 
feet,  and  faid : 

**  Is  it  poflTible  I  Have  I  indeed  a 
father! — am  /  the  Glynvale  to  whom 
Llewella  is  betrothed  !  1  cannot  believe 
my  happinefs !  My  Lord,  can  you  re- 
colled— did  you  ever  obferve  that  the 
bofom  of  your  infant  fon  was  marked 
diftindly  with  a  bee?'*  - 

I  6  '*  Moa 
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"  Mod  perfedlly  I  remember,  not 
only  the  mark,  but  the  accident  which 
caufed  it.  As  your  mother  and  myfelf 
were  entering  a  bower,  her  fhoulder 
touched  one  of  the  rofes  with  which  it 
was  furrounded,  and  difturbed  a  bee, 
which  flew  within  her  handkerchief,  and 
ftung  her  lovely  bofom,  while  yours,  my 
fon,  caught  the  impreffion  of  the  bee  ;  a 
circumftarice  that  I  had  quite  forgotten 
till  you  reminded  me  of  it.  Are  you  fo 
marked  now?'* 

**  I  am.  Behold,  my  lord,  the  proof 
that  I  am  your  fon." 

**  You  are  ! — you  are  I — this  is  indeed 
convincing!  Receive,  my  brother, 
your  nephew,  the  real  Lord  Glynvale, 
whom  heaven  directed  to  his  betrothed 

Llewella. 
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Llewella.  Lorenzo  Di  Rozezzi,  you 
have  fufFercd  for  your  faults — they  fhall 
be  forgotten — let  no  anxiety  retard  your 
cure.  Though  you  are  no  longer  Lord 
Glynvale,  you  fhall  not  lofe  the  title  of 
my  fon — that,  with  Wynfrida's  hand,  I 
ftill  can  give  you/' 

*•  My  lord,  I  am  unworthy — you  are 
too  good  1  yet  1  have  fiiffered,  and  I  am 
^ penitent.  Heaven  knows  the  contri- 
tion of  my  heart !  To  you.  Lord  Glyn- 
vale^  I  will  confefs  what  has  paft  in  my 
breaft  {inct^fmce  \.\\?(i fatal  nighty  and  you 
Ihall  judge  if  1  deferve  your  angelic 
lifter — deferve  her! — No,  I  never  can!— 
'tis  that  diJiraBs  me — kills  me " 

He  fainted — the  exertion  had  been 
too  much  for  his  weak  ftate.     A  fhriek 

of 
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of  terror  from  the  alarmed  Lady  Wyn- 
frida,  who  thought  that  he  had  expired, 
recalled  his  fenfes.  He  raifed  his  lan- 
guid head,  and  looked  anxioufly  towards 
her.  When  Lord  Rhyndore  faw  him  a 
little  recovered,  he  faid : 

"  My  dear  Lorenzo,  live  for  your 
Wynfrida — her  life  depends  on  yours, — • 
Do  not  let  me  lofe  you  both. 

**  If  any  fecrct  uneafinefs  oppreffes 
your  mind,  difclofe  it  to  Glynvale,  who 
has  always  loved  you  as  a  brother,  and 
will  rejoice  to  call  you  fo. 

**  You  are  fatigued — we  will  leave  you- 
for  awhile.  Wynfrida,  give  Di  Rozezzi 
your  hand.     Speak  to  him,  my  love." 

"  My 
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*'  My  dear  brother — my  coujin  I 
fhould  fay — if  my  happinefs  be  dear  to 
you,  be  happy  yourfelf,  that  you  may 
loon  be  reftored  to  perfc6t  health." 

Di  Rozezzi  tenderly  kifTed  the  hand 
that  Lady  Wynfrida  had  given  him,  but 
he  was  too  faint  to  anfwer  her,  for  this 
interefting  converfarion  had  agitated  his 
mind  to  fuch  a  degree,  that  his  fever 
returned  with  violence,  and  left  him  fo 
extremely  low  fpirited,  that  nearly  three 
weeks  pafled  away,  before  Do6lor  Mor- 
gan could  permit  him  to  converfe  with 
any  of  his  attentive  and  anxious  relatives, 
who  were  all  greatly  alarmed  and  afflided 
at  his  dangerous  relapfe,  particularly 
Lady  Wynfrida,  although  her  tender 
and  amiable  brother,  and  ihe  affeQionate 
Llewella,  did  everything  in  their  power 

to 
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to  footh  and  confole  her ;  but  Lorenzo, 
whom,  as  a  brother,  fhe  had  loved  fo 
lincerely,  was  now  far  dearer  to  her  ;— 
his  errors  had  been  fo  foftened  and  ex- 
cufed  by  her  brother,  they  were  forgot- 
ten ;  while  his  beauty,  his  accomplifh- 
ments,  his  tendernefs,  were  ever  prefent 
to  her  thoughts,  which  could  not  dwell 
on  any  thing,  except  on  his  perfeQions 
and  his  danger. 

Lord  Glynvale  loved  Di  Rozezzi  too 
well  not  to  forgive  his  filler's  partiality, 
and  he  had  rendered  himfelf  an  intereft- 
ing  and  confidential  friend  to  her,  by 
talking  of  Lorenzo  w^ith  affe61ion. — 
This  behaviour  engaged  her  love — flie 
could  converfe  with  himunreftrained,  he 
never  checked  her  tears,  but  gendy 
fympathized  in  her  forrow,  while  Lie- 

w^ella 
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wella  difliked  D  Rozezzi  too  much 
ever  to  make  him  the  fubjed  of  her 
converfation,  and  was  angry  with  Wyn- 
frida,  in  her  own  mind,  for  loving  the 
man  who  would  have  killed  her  brother; 
yet  Wynfrida  was  excufable — (lie  loved 
Lorenzo  for  peifeclions  which  he  really 
pofleffed,  and  knew  not  oi  h\s  gui.U,  be- 
fore (he  was  conviuced  oiihh^cnUtnte. 


/ 
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CHAP.  XIV. 


Contrition, 


AFTER  Di  Rozezzi  had  taken 
feveral  airings  in  the  carriage,  and  was 
able  to  walk  in  the  garden,  fupported  by 
the  afFedionate  Glynvale,  he  ventured 
to  requeft  half  an  hour's  converfation 
with  him  in  private,  and  immediately 
they  returned  to  Di  Rozezzi's  apartment. 
For  a  few  minutes  he  fat  filent — he 
bluflied — he  grew  pale — he  took  his 
coufin's  hand — his  own  trembled.  Lord 
Glynvale  faid : 

"  Dear 
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**  Dear  Lorenzo  !  be  not  thus  agi- 
tated— look  forward,  my  coufin ; — 
bleffings  await  you — health,  love»  and 
happinefs.  Wound  not  your  heart  and 
mine,  my  brother^  with  painful  retro- 
fpeQion." 

**  Amiable  Frederic !  can  you  give 
your  angelic  fiftcr  to  the  diffipated, 
proud,  unfeeling  Di  Rozezzi?  To  the 
paflionate  and  criminal  lover  of  the 
Marchefa   del  Urbino?     To  one,  who 


"  Has  been  checked,  my  Lorenzo,  in 
his  paffionate  and  crimin.al  love  by  the 
truly  virtuous  Del  Urbino — who  has 
feen  his  errors— and  is  now  the  honor- 
able, ardent  lover  of  the  no  lefs  virtuous 
Wynfrida   Penrhys-— who   has,   for  her 

fake. 


l88  RIGHT    AND    WRONG;     OR, 

fak(",  deeply  probed  bis  own  bofom,  and 
cxtraded  every  fault  wbich  tbougbllefs 
)outh,  too  prevailing  fafhion,  and  a 
proud,  unfeeling,  fooliflily  fond  aunt 
implanted  tbcre.  Now  the  native  vir- 
tues ^vill  expand  every  day,  they  will 
more  and  mare  adorn  the  bofom  of  Lo- 
renzo Di  Rozczzi,  and  render  him,  in 
bis  own  eyes,  and  in  thofe  of  every  one 
who  knows  him,  truly  worthy  the  amiable 
Wynfrida.'* 

"  Generous,  compaflionate  Frederic! 

how  your  kindnefs  overcomes  me  ! 

O  God  !  forgive  me  !  How  could  I 
ever  attempt  to — injure  him '* 

Di  Rozezzi  wept — he  fobbed — and 
it  was  fome  time  before  he  could  refuine 
a    difcourfe,     which,     notwithftanding 

Glynvale's 
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Glynvale's  perfuafions  to  the.  contrary, 
he  would  continue.  After  he  had  drank 
a  little  wine  and  water,  he  faid : 

"  I  find  that  I  mufl;  be  very  concife- — 
my  ftrength  will  not  permit  me  to  dwell 
long  on  the  moft  dreadful  period  of  my 

Hfe. Jealoufy  deftroyed  my  reafon— 

I  loved  the  Marchefa  to  an  extreme  of 
furious  paffion — fhe  favored^ow.'* 

"  Never,  on  my  foal !  beyond  the 
bounds  of  rigid  chaftity." 

"I  believe  you,  bat  I  was  frantic — • 
and  Lucentio " 

"  Was  a  vile  flanderer,  Lorenzo, 
you  know  he  was." 

**  I  left 
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**  I  left  him  dying; — he  had  traduced 

a  lady  of  high  birth,  and  her  confeffor. 
The  church  took  cognizance  of  the 
crime ; — he  underwent  a  very  fevere 
difcipline,  which,  added  to  bad  health, 
the  confequence  of  his  abandoned  life, 
reduced  him  to  the  laft  extremity  before 
I  left  Italy  ; — by  this  time  he  muft  be 
dead." 

**  May  heaven  forgive  him  !  " 

*'  I  hope  he  will  be  forgiven!  Oh  ! 
Frederic !  I  liftened  to  his  falfe  reports, 
and  thought  your  meetings  with  the 
Marchefa  at  the  cottage  were  criminal. 
I  adored  her  and  hated  you,  I  ftabbed 
you  at  the  Ruins  of  San  Pietro — you 
recovered — you  would  ftill  be  my  rival. 
I  perfuaded  the  Conte  Severino  to  take 

you 
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you  to  Tripoli — I  recommended  Bru- 
toni  to  him,  with  whom  I  knew  you 
could  not  agree — he  was  proud  and 
revengeful,  and,  from  the  flighteft  con- 
tradition,  would  have  deflroyed  your 
life.  O,  Frederic !  can  I  b^  forgiven  ? 
From  this  fnare  you  were  preferved  by 
royal  favor — and  every  way  you  were 
my  rival.  Bent  on  revenge,  I  explored 
the  Caftella  Delia  Balza — I  betrayed  you 
— left  you  to  peri fh ! — 

**  I  returned  home,  and  experienced 
a  gloomy  fatisfaQion.  The  next  day  I 
fet  out  with  Caffino  and  a  party  on  a 
tour  for  feveral  days — I  gave  myfelf  no 
time  for  refleQion,  for  my  thoughts  were 
dreadful,  and  my  deep  was  interrupted 
by  diftrafting  dreams.  I  left  the  party 
a:nd  came  home ;    in  croffing  a  wood,  I 

looked 
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looked  accidentally  oat  of  the  carriage^ 
and  the  rifingfun,  for  we  had  travelled 
all  night,  darted  its  bright  beams  full 
upon  the  fatal  Caftella  D-lla  Balza! — 
Jiift  awakened  from  a  fhort  flumber,  I 
knew  not  where  I  was — the  fight  was 
unexpe6led  and  terrible!  —  I  groaned — 

I   fainted. When    I   recovered,  I 

found  myfeif  in  my  own  bed.  My  fer- 
vants  had  brought  me  to  the  Caftella 
Di  Pliantini  in  a  ftate  of  infenfibility. 

**  The  Conte  and  Conteffa  were 
greatly  alarmed  at  my  (ituatioo,  which 
they  imputed  to  fatigue.  I  encouraged 
that  idea,  and  they  left  me  to  repofe.  I 
kept  in  my  chamber  all  the  day  ;  and  at 
night,  when  the  family  had  retired,  I 
went  alone  to  the  Caftella  Delia  Balza. 
Horror  attended   my   fl;eps.       I    knelt 

down 
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down  in    the  firft    hall    and   fervently 
prayed  that  I  might  find  you  alive. 

"  The  night  was  tempefluous ;  the 
howling  wind  and  the  roaring  waves 
feemed  to  mock  my  prayer — the  ruins 
fhook — I  wifhed  them  to  fall  and  bury 
me  beneath  them. 

"  I  opened  the  door  of  the  dungeon — 
a  violent  gufl  of  wind  rufhed  along  the 
cavern,  and  part  of  the  tower  fell,  with 
a  dreadful  crafh,  juft  over  my  head. 
When  the  rumbling  ceafed,  I  called  you 
-—the  echoes,  like  fo  many  tormenting 
demons,  diftinQly  repeated  your  name, 
but  no  anjwer  was  returned.  Guilt  made 
a  coward  of  me— my  blood  was  chilled — 
my  hair  flood  ere6l — and  my  limbs 
trembled   as  I   fearched  for  you  iu  the 

voZm  IV.  K  receffes 
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recefles  of  the  dungeon,  while  the  wind, 
founding  like  difmal  groans,  added  to 
my  terror. 

**  Refolved  to  penetrate  the  remoteft 
corners  of  the  dungeon,  I  advanced, 
with  hurried  and  difordcred  fteps,  until 
a  tremendous  peal  of  thunder  fhook  the 
earth  on  which  1  flood. — I  heard  the  rock 
fplit! — I  faw  the  blue  lightning  flafli 
around  me!  The  lamp  I  held  melted 
in  my  hand,  and  I  fell  fenfelefs  to  the 
earth. 

*'  I  lay  in  that  ftate  of  infenfibility 
until  the  rays  of  the  fun  darted  through 
the  chafms  of  the  fhattered  rock.  I  was 
furrounded  with  its  fragments,  and  almoft 
buried  under  foft  earth,  while  a  beautiful 
mountain-afti  that  had  fallen  with  it,  lay 

directly 
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direQly  over  me,  and  had  preferved  me 
from  the  fharp  pointed  pieces  of  gra- 
nite, by  fupporting  them  on  its  branches. 

*•  When  I  recovered  my  recolledion, 

and  beheld  how  wonderfully  /had  been 

flieltered  from  the  ruins,  in  which  I  was 

certain  jour  remains  mufl:  now  be  buried, 

my  Feelings  are  not  to  be  exprejfed, 

Guilty  as  I  was,  heaven  had  granted  me 

time  for  repentance.     I   gazed   on    the 

mountain-afli  with  a  kind  of  reverential 

awe. — I   remembered  how  partial  you, 

my  Frederic,   had  always   been  to  that 

fpecies  of  trees ;  and  my  being  proteBed 

by  one,    appeared  fupernatural.     The 

tree  was  facred  tome — 1  could  not  leave 

jt  behind — I  climbed  over  the  rock,  and 

drew  it  after  me.     The  high  wall  had 

K  2      4  fallen 

i  u  V  fci  -tijo  Y  yroin  >  t. 
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fallen,  and  a  great  part  of  the  tower.—- 
The  way  to  the  dungeon  was  loft  in  a 
mafs  of  ruins.  I  pafTed  with  difficulty 
over  heaps  of  rubbifh,  into  the  grove, 
*ftill  carefully  dragging  along  the  moun- 
tain-afh,  on  which  immenfe  clufters  of 
glowing  berries  hung  in  rich  profufion. 
Owing  to  the  early  hour,  I  arrived,  un- 
perceived  by  any  one,  at  our  garden; 
and  in  the  divifion  of  it,  which  you  called 
yours,  I  immediately  planted  my  guard- 
ian tree,  where  it  has  flourifhed  as  if  in 
its  native  foil.  With  the  dagger,  that 
my  guilty  hand  had  plunged  into  your 
bofom,  I  engraved  your  name  upon  the 
bark,  and  I  flattered  myfelf  that  your 
fpirit  beheld  me  with  pity  and  forgive- 
nefs,  while,  with  tears  of  agonizing 
remorfe,  I  devoutly  confecrated  to  your  j 
memory  your  favorite  tree. 

•'  Your 
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'^  Your  abfence  caufed  a  general 
alarm  and  grief  throughout  Naples; — 
diligent  fearch  was  made,  and  great  re- 
wards offered,  by  the  Prince  and  my 
uncle,  for  apprehending  your  affaflin,  as 
every  one  conjcfflured  that  the  enemy 
who  wounded  you  at  San  Pietro,  had 
completed  his  diabolical  defign.  Truly 
they  gueffed  at  ihtJaEl,  but  the  iv^di' 
chcrous  ferfetrator  was  unfufpeded. 

.**  With  you  I  had  buried  my  guilty 
love  for  the  Marchefa  Del  Urbino,  ot 
whom  I  thought  with  horror,  as  the 
fole  caufe,  though  innocently  fo^  of  my 
crime.  I  dared  not  encounter  the  pene- 
trating eyes  of  that  amiable  woman  ;  in- 
deed, I  avoided  all  fociety,  except  the 
Conte  Pliantini's,  who,  moft  (incerely, 
lamented  your  untimely  fate,  while  the 
K.  3  gay, 
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gay,  unfeeling  manners  of  the  Contefla 
difcjufled  me.     She    laughed  at  me  For 

o  o 

indulging,  wh^t  /he  flyled  a  childifh  for- 
row,  and  for  devoting  my  hoars  to  foli- 
tude  and  mifery.  She  knew  not  that  I 
was  a  wretched  prey  to  heart.- rending 
remorfe. 

**  Pleafure,  love,  ambition,  no  longer 
reigned  over  my  foul  j — thofe  fatal,  de- 
ftrudive  paiTions  were  fucceeded  by 
pain,  dirguO;,  and  felf-abhorrence.  The 
once  haughty  Lorenzo  was  humbled  to 
the  diiH: — he  thought  the  worm,  which 
crawled  at  his  feet,  far  happier  and  more 
refpe6tablc  than  himfelf.— Ohi  Frede- 
ric, can  my  fufferings  atone  for  my 
guih  ?" 

'*  Dear  Lorenzo!     doubt  it  not. 
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*Who  by  repentance  is  not  fatisfied,  is 
'  nor  of  heaven  nor  earth  !  ''* 


*'  While  I  was  thus  abforbed  in 
afllidion,  the  Earl  of  Rhyndore  wrote 
to  the  Conte,  and  claimed  his  fon!  My 
uncle,  grieved,  perplexed,  almoll:  dif- 
tratied,  conjured  me,  by  the  alFeBion  he 
had  ever  fhown  me,  by  my  duty,  and  my 
regard  for  his  peace,  to  pafs  for  the 
Earl's  fon.  I  hated  Naples— I  wifhed 
to  fly  from  myfelf— and  by  complying 
with  this  Jlrange  requeft,  I  obliged  my 
uncle — I  faved  a  father  the  pangs  of 
hearing  that  he  had  loft  his  only  fon  ; — 
and  I  determined,  by  imitating  your 
perfeQions,  as  far  as  was  in  my  power, 
to   make  fome  leparaiion  for  the  lofs  he 

*  Shakefpeare.— Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona. 

K  4  had 
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had  fiiftained  by  my  hand.  I  even  in- 
dulged the  romantic  idea,  that  you,  my 
Frederic,  would  pardon  the  deception, 
and  look  down  upon  me  with  affection, 
if  I  behaved  with  unremitting  duty — if 
I  fupplied  your  place,  and  foothed  his 
declining  years.  Yet,  I  fhould  have 
taken  upon  myfelf  this  pleafing  tafk  with 
much  more  fatisfaftion,  in  the  real 
charafter  of  his  nephew,  than  in  the  ^ 
fumed  one  of  his  fo7i,  if  it  bad  not  been 
for  the  ardent  folicitations  of  the  Conte 
Pliantini. 

*'  I  met  the  Earl  with  true  filial 
afFe6lion  ;  and  your  lovely  fifter,  at  firft, 
with  fraternal  love — but.  Oh  !  Frederic! 
my  heart  foon  told  me  I  was  not  her 
brother.  I  admired,  refpeded,  adored 
her  ?     The  ties  oUxature  laid  no  reftraint 

•—our 
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— our  love  was  pure  and  ardent — it  was 
reciprocaL  Your  father  encouraged  our 
regard  for  each  other.  He  told  me,  in 
confidence,  that  he  had  deftined  Wyn- 
frida  for  his  nephew,  and  was  difap- 
pointed  at  not  feeing  him.  What  were 
my  feelings !  /  was  that  nephew,  for 
whom  Wynfrida  was  deftined  !  Yet,  if 
I  difcovered  myfelf,  1  fhould  betray  the 
Conte  Pliantini;  nor  could  I  offer  her 
the  hand  which  had  dellroyed  her  bro- 
ther ! 

"  To  combat  the  fatal  paffion  that  her 
innocent  carefles  hourly  encreafed — to 
obey  the  Earl,  by  marrying  the  coufin  he 
had  betrothed  me — and  to  be  an  at^ 
tentivey  if  I  could  not  be  2,  fond  hufband, 
was  my  refolve  when  I  arrived  at  Llan- 
roere. 

K  5  <•  You 
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"  You  witnefled  my  horror  at  your, 
as  I  then  thought,  fupernatural  appear- 
ance, and  my  mo?nentary  joy  when  I 
found  you  were  alive,  until  I  recolleQed 
my  crimes  muft  be  expofed — my  deception 
be  made  known,  I  could  not  fupport 
the  difgrace — I  was  frantic  !  '* 

**  But  are  no'w  yourfelj,  my  Lorenzo, 
I  have  taken  a  title  from  you,  which 
only  dejlroyed  yo\xx felicity,  I  will  give 
you  xxxyfi^er^  who  will  injure  \i.  Come, 
my  brother,.  let  me  prefent  you  to  her. 
The  day  that  gives  me  Llewella  for  a 
wife,  (hall  alfo  give  me  Lorenzo  for  a 
brother*'' 

**  I  cannot  exprefs  my  gratitude  ! — 
My  future  life,  your  angel  (ifter  for  my 

guide,  fhall  atone " 

"No 
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"  No  more,  my  beloved  Di  RozezzI, 
of  gratitude  and  atonement  to  me.  I 
cannot  bear  it — you  diftrefs  me.'* 

"Only  let  me  tell  you  how  I  wifhed 
to  call  back  time,  that  I  might  return 
your  generous  friendfhip,  and  emulate 
your  virtues.  Believe  me,  Frederic, 
my  agonized  heart  repaid  to  your  me- 
mory all  the  afFe6lion  I  owed  to  yowfelfy 
then  think  what  I  muft  feel  at  having 
dejlroyed  you!  You  are  reftored  to  me  I 
I  can  return  your  friendfhip!  I  can  en- 
deavor to  imitate  your  virtues.  I  will 
endeavor  to  deferve  your  fifler  ! — Yes,. 
Frederic,y%^  fhall  be  the  facred  bond  of 
amity  between  us.'* 

*'  She  fhall.   Good  frequently  arifes  out 

ofevil.  The  event  that  has  appeared  mofl 

K  6  horrible 
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horrible  to  us  both>  we  have  now  reafon 
to  blefs,  as  produ^ive  of  what  will  con- 
ftitute  the  chief  happinefs  of  our  lives — 
the  certainty  of  being  beloved  for  oar- 
felves  alone.  We  fhall  not  receive  the 
hands  of  Llewella  and  Wynfrida  as  the 
cold,  compul five  gifts  of  duty. — No,  my 
Lorenzo!  they  will  be  freely,  gene- 
Toufly  beftowed  on  us  by  thofe,  whofe 
valuable  hearts  we  knoxa  are  our  own, — 
What  can  be  a  greater  bleffing?" 

**  The  company  of  your  Llewella  and 
your  fifter,  I  tope/'  faid  Lady  Wyn- 
frida, peeping  in  at  the  door,  •*  For  in- 
deed, my  dear  brother,  we  are  very  im- 
patient. Is  your  tedious  conference 
finifhed  ?     We  want   you  to  walk  with 


Lord 
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Lord  Glynvale  took  a  hand  of  each, 
and  prefenting  his  filler's  toDi  Rozezzi, 
faid : 

*'  There,  my  Lorenzo,  is  the  bond  of 
amity,  feal  it  with  a  kifsj — my  Wyn- 
frida,  he  is  truly  deferving  of  you.'* 

"  I  know  thai,  my  brother,  and  only 
doubt  if  /  am  deferving  of  him^'^ 

"  I  SLvnfure  you  are"  exclaimed  Lle- 
wella,  warmly.  **  How  very  humble 
you  are  of  late,  my  modeft  coufin !  Be- 
fore you  went  to  Italy,  you  had  far  more 
felf-conceit ;  but  love  makes  wonderful 
revolutions  ! — thofe  which  have  taken 
place  at  Llanmere  are  as  extraordinary 
as  they  are  happy !  Heaven  has  deftined 
us  for    each    other,     and  myfteriouily 

guided 
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guided  our  affedions,  without  our  knoiv- 
ledge,  to  the  right  objeQs.  Love  no 
longer  rebels  againftJw^yjand  our  parents 
blefs  the  chofen  of  our  hearts,  now  your 
fappofed  brother  proves  to  h^your  coufin 
Di  Rozezzi — and  my  Fitz-Alvin,  my 
coufin  Glynvale,  whofe  arrival  I  fo  much 
dreaded; — little  did  I  think  he  was  fo 
near  me  i  But  tell  me  how  it  be  that 
you  ftill  retain  your  names  of  Frederic 
and  Lorenzo?  Did  not  my  uncle  know 
hisfon's  name?'* 

*'  When  I  affumed  the  title  of  Glyn- 
vale, I  added  Frederic  to  Lorenzo,  as 
my  coufin  was  baptized  by  both  names, 
being  Lord  Rhyndore*s  and  the  Conte's. 
Di  Rozezzi  was  loft  in  the  title,  and 
caufed  me  no  embarraffment — had  the 
name  of  Duvalvin  been  mentioned  when 

we 
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we  came  to  Llanmere,  it  would  have 
led  to  an  immediate  difcoveiy  ;  but  as  a 
change  of  name  had  taken  place,  the  Earl 
ftill  concluded  Fitz-Alvin  to  be  his 
nephew  Di  Rozezzi,  until  I  undeceived 
him." 

**  I  forgot  to  tell  you  and  GlynvaTe, 
that  my  father  wiihes  to  fee  you  both 
for  a  few  minutes,  before  we  walk ; — 
he  is  writing  to  the  Conte  Pliantini,  and 
wants  to  afli  you  fome  queftions  con- 
cerning the  Marchefe  del  Urbino>  who^ 
I  find,  is  appointed  ambafiador  to  the 
court  of  England/^ 

**  He  is ;  he  was  appointed  before  I 
left  Naples.  My  uncle  promifed  to 
come  with  him,  if  the  Conteffa^  who  had 
been  indifpofed  for  fome  time  previous 

to 
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to  my  departure,  was  able  to  travel. — 
Frederic,  the  Conte  loves  you.  His 
only  motive  for  perfuading  you  to  take 
the  voyage  to  Tripoli,  was.  folely  to 
fecure  you  from  the  enemies,  which  he 
feared  you  had  in  Naples,  and  the  joy  he 
will  feel  at  finding  you  are  flill  alive, 
will  repay  him  for  all  the  embarraffment 
he  may  feel  from  his  attempt  to  deceive 
the  Earl." 
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CHAP*  XIV. 

Welcome  Victors. 

DI  ROZEZZI,  from  the  time  he 
had  converfed  fo  confidentially  with 
Glynvale,  recovered  rapidly ; — his  fine 
features,  no  longer  clouded  by  mental 
gloom,  refembled  his  coufin  Frede- 
ric's more  than  ever.  Lady  Wyn- 
frida's  love  reconciled  him  to  himfelf— 
for  the  firft  time  in  his  life,  he  felt  the 
perfect  blifs  of  an  honorable  and  mutual 
attachment;  his  lately  tempeftuous 
paflTions  were  foothed  to  peace  by  the 
gentle  endearments  of  the  woman   he 

adored. 
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adored,  and  every  trait  of  melancholy 
was  effaced  by  her  enchanting  gaiety. 
Lorenzo  Di  Rozczzi,  pcrfe61ly  happy 
^iw/^//^  no  longer  envied  the  happinefs  of 
his  amiable  ccuftn^  and  rendered  himfelf 
fo  engaging,  that  even  Llewella  regarded 
him  as  the  tender  lover  of  Wynfiida, 
and  the  affectionate  friend  of  Glynvale, 
and  endeavored  to  forget  the  Ruins  of 
San  Pietro,  and  the  dungeon  Delia 
Balza, 

The  Earl  prefented  fifty  pounds  to 
Gwyneth  Aprice,  for  her  attentive  care 
of  his  fon  and  nephew  ;  and  promifed,  as 
a  farther  reward,  to  provide  for  her  two 
boys.  Lord  Glynvale  requefted  the  Earl 
to  let  him  have  the  entire  charge  of  litt!e 
Owen^  to  whom  he  was  very  much  at- 
tached ;  aiad  the  grateful  Gwyneth  re- 
turned 
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turned  home  to  her  hufband,  greatly 
elated  with  her  ozun  good  fortune,  and 
the  pr,oniifed  cftabUOimcnt  of  her  chil- 
dren. 

To  Captain  Morton,  whofe  humanit)^ 
preferved  his  heir,  the  gratitude  of  the 
Earl  was  unbounded  ;  he  wrote  him  a 
very  kind  letter,  and  fent  him  a  valuable 
gold  fnuff-box,  with  Lord  Glynvale^s 
portrait  in  the  lid;  within  the  box,  were 
notes  to  the  amount  of  two  thoufahd 
pounds,  as  a  prefent  to  Captain  Mor- 
ton's children.  Lord  Glynvale  alfo 
wrote  to  his  preferver,  and  defired  him 
to  accept  a  painting,  reprefenting  the 
deck  of  the  Hibcrnia — the  fainting 
Frederic  lying^upon  it,  asjuft  drawn  out 
of  the  boat,  DoQor  Obrien  fupporting 
his  head,  and  Captain  Morton  afiifting  a 

fdilor 
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failor  to  difengage  him  from  the  cords, 
with  which  they  had  drawn  him  up.— 
The  refemblances  were  perfeO;,  as  he 
had  taken  the  flcetch  before  he  quitted 
the  fliip.  On  the  back  of  the  pidure 
was  written ; 

"  A  memorial  of  the  humanity  of 
Captain  Donnel  Morton,  of  the  Hiber- 
nia,  who  preferved  the  life  of  his  mod 
grateful  and  affeflionate  friend,  Glyn- 
vale/' 

As  Do8;or  Obrien  was  a  fingle  man, 
and  the  Earl  thought  his  fociety  would 
be  an  acquifition,  he  offered  him  apart- 
ments in  Glynvale  Caftie,  and  in  his 
town  houfe,  with  an  income  of  three 
hundred  pounds  a  year  for  life,  to  be 
phyfician  to  himfelf  and  family.     Lord 

Glynvale, 
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Glynvale,  in  his  letter  to  the  Dodor, 
exprefled  himfelf  anxioufly  defirous  that 
his  father's  propofal  might  be  agreeable 
to  him,  whofe  recommendatory  letter  to 
Sir  Llewellyn  Llanmere  had  procured 
himfelf  a\\  the  bleffings  he  enjoyed;  for 
without  that,  he  might  have  wandered 
irrefolute  and  unknown,  until  Lorenzo 
had  married  Llewella  ;  and  the  Conte, 
for  the  peace  of  all  parties,  would  have 
thought  himfelf  bound  to  preferve  the 
fecret,  even  at  the  expcnfe  of  the  lawfiMl 
heir,  nor  could  Lorenzo  then  have  dif- 
covered the  deceit.  Glynvale  trembled 
as  a  train  of  horrid  ideas  crowded  upon 
his  mind;  they  were  fucceeded  by  a 
tranfporting  reverfe  ;  and  he  fervently 
adored  the  Divine  Power,  vi^ho,  by  the 
mod  infcrutable  means,  had  effeQed  the 
happinefs  o^  fix  perfons,  the   felicity  of 

the 
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the  parents  being  entwined    with  their 
childrens.* 

While  great  preparations  were  making 
at  the  caflles  of  Llanmere  and  Glynvale, 
for  the  approaching  nuptials,  an  account 
came  of  the  death  of  the  ContelTa  Plian- 
tini,  which  event,  together  with  the 
Conte's  promife  to  come  to  England, 
poflponed  the  marriages  longer  than 
was  intended,  as  the  Conte  had  expreffed 
a  great  defire  to  be  prefent  at  the  cere- 
mony. This  unexpeded  delay  was  very 
difagreeabie  to  the  lovers,  but  they 
thought  they  owed  every  mark  of  at- 
tention and  duty  to  their  guardian  uncle. 

The  newfpaper,  one  morning,  rather 
fooner  than  they  expeOed,  announced 
the  arrival  of  the  Neapolitan  Ambafla- 

dor; 
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dor;  and  the  next  day  brought  letters  to 
the  caftle  from  the  Conte,  which  ex- 
prefTed  that  a  part  of  the  ambaffador's 
family  would  be  at  Llanmere  in  a  few 
days,  but  that  the  Marchefe,  Marchefa, 
and  himfelf,  could  not  leave  town  until 
they  had  been  prefented.  He  wifhed 
that  the  Earl  of  Rhyndore,  wbo  had  not 
been  at  court  (ince  he  came  to  the  title, 
and  his  nephews,  might  be  prefented  on 
the  fame  day.  This  both  the  Earl  and 
Sir  Llewellyn  thought  a  neceffary  cere- 
mony previous  to  the  nuptials.  Lorenzo 
and  Frederic  would  gladly  have  dif- 
penfed  with  it  rather  than  be  abfent 
from  Llanmere,  and  wifhed  the  Conte 
had  left  his  exadt  obfervance  of  courtly 
etiquette  in  Naples. 

The   day  before   the    one   appointed 

for 
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for  their  departure  from  Wales,  to  vifit 
the  metropolis  of  England,  as  the  whole 
party  were  walking  in  the  grove.  Lord 
Glynvale  faid: 

"  Surely  that  is  Marco  coming  to- 
wards us!  it  is!  with  Enrico  and  the 
little  Di  Marino!*' 

He  ran  to  meet  them ;  they  were 
foon  at  his  feet,  embracing  his^knees  in 
a  tranfport  of  joy ;  even  the  litde  Di 
Marino  knelt  before  him,  joining  his 
hands  as  if  he  were  praying.  Llewella, 
who  knew  them  all  by  report,  ftood  by 
delighted,  while  fhe  heard  them  ex- 
claim : 

"  Mymafter!  my  dear  majler !  you 
live!     Marco  beholds  you  once  more!'* 

**  My 


THE  KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES.  21/ 

"  My  benefaQor !  mypreferver!  I 
have  not  lojl  you !     Enrico  is  happy  !** 

**  Pray,  dear  Signor  Duval vin!  love 
your  poor  little  Marino," 

Glynvale  embraced  them  moft  affec- 
tionately, and  faid: 

*'  My  friend!  my  Marco!  we  will 
never  part  again.  My  Enrico!  my  be- 
loved boy !  how  happy  I  am  to  fee  you! 
and  you,  my  fweet  little  playfellow!  go 
to  that  lady;  tell  her  that  you  will  be 
her  knight,  her  fairy  champion." 

Llewella  fondly  carefled  the  engaging 
child,  and  kindly  welcomed  Marco  and 
Arioni  to  Llanmere.     Di  Rozezzi,  tak~ 
ing  Marco's  hand,  faid : 
VOL.  IV.  i,  "  My 
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'*  My  worthy  Marco!  I  am  not  what 
I  was,     I  left  my  errors  in  Italy." 

"  Thank  Heaven !  then  perhaps,  Sig- 
ner, you  do  not  dejpife  poor  Marco/' 

«•  No,  my  good  man !  I  have  learned 
to  defpijc  inyfelf*'* 

A  carriage  now  drove  up,  which  con. 
tained  Signora  Vinoni,  Paulina,  and 
the  Lady  Adela.  Lord  Glynvale  re- 
ceived them  in  his  arms,  and  prefented 
them  to  his  fifler  and  Mifs  Llanmere, 
who  gave  them  the  mod  engaging  re- 
ception, and  both  the  Signora  and  Pai^- 
lina  were  charmed  with  the  fifter  and 
deftined  bride  of  their  generous  bene- 
factor. 

Lorenzo 
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liOrenzo  was  happy  to  find,  that  he 
was  not  beheld  with  difguft  by  thofe 
who  were  arrived  from  Naples,  and  fin- 
cerely  grateful  to  his  liberal-minded 
coufin  for  concealing  his  crimes. 

Sir  Llewellyn  was  pie  fed  that  fuch 
interefting  guefts  were  come  fo  oppor- 
tunely to  enliven  the  ladies  and  himfelf 
during  the  abfence  of  the  Earl  and  his 
nephews,  who  could  not  return  in  lefs 
than  ten  days. 

Marco  entreated  to  have  the  honour 
of  ferving  his  beloved  mafter,  who 
readily  complied  with  his  requeft,  and 
took  him  to  London,  reinftated  in  his 
old  capacity  of  valet,  which  had  never 
been  occupied  by  any  other,  except  for 
the  time  his  mafter  refided  in  thePalaz- 
L  2  za 


220  RIGHT  AND  WRONG  ;  OR, 

za  of  the  prince ;  and  poor  Marco 
feemed  fcarcely  to  exift  when  he  no 
longer  could  behold  one  whom,  next  to 
the  Deity,  he  adored;  his  happinefs 
now,  therefore,  feemed  the  more  ex- 
alted, from  the  painful  feparation  he 
had  experienced. 
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CHAP,    XV. 

Conclvfion. 

THE  Conte  Pliantini  gave  his  ne- 
phews a  very  tender  reception,  although 
the  feeing  them  renewed  his  grief  for  the 
Conteffa,  whom  he  had  loved  fincerely. 
Lorenzo  alfo  recoUeQed  her  extreme 
fondnefs  for  him,  and  truly  fympathized 
with  his  uncle.  Even  the  generous 
Frederic,  forgetful  of  her  follies,  gave 
a  tear  to  her  memory.  When  the  Conte 
had  recovered  from  the  emotion  their 
fir  ft  meeting  occafioned,  he  faid  ; 

L  3  "  My 
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^'  My  dear  Lorenzo!  I  obliged  you, 
much  againfl;  your  inclination,  to  accept 
of  a  title  which,  I  am  mod  truly  re- 
joitrc^i,  is  now  reftored  to  the  legal 
owner;  nor  do  }ou,  I  ain  fure,  regret 
the  lofs  of  it.  I  have,  however,  in 
ordej  to  compenfateyou  for  the  Englifli 
title  which  I  forced  you  to  ufurp,  gained 
an  Italian  one  for  you.  There  is  the 
patent  which  creates  you  the  Conte  di 
Rozezzi  of  the  kingdom  of  Naples. 
You  have  an  ample  fortune  to  fupport 
your  rank,  for  my  unfortunate  brother- 
in-law,  the  Conte  Scverino,  is  dead. 
His  velTel  was  wrecked  upon  the  coad 
of  Sardinia,  where  it  had  been  driven 
by  a  ftorm,  and  himfelf.  Captain  Bru- 
toni,  and  mod  of  the  crew,  perifhed. 
Pardon  me,  Frederic,  for  attempting  to 
force  you  to  take  a  voyage  which  proved 

fo 
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lb  fatal ;  but  I  did  fo  from  motives  of 
afFedion.  I  could  not  forefee  the  event. 
The  Conte  left  the  whole  of  his  fortune 
to  your  aunt  for  her  life,  and  to  devolve 
to  you,  Lorenzo,  at  her  deceafe.— 
Alas!  you  are  foon  in  pofreflion  of  it. 
The  ContefTa  loved  her  brother,  and 
\vhen  file  was  very  much  indifpofed,  fhe, 
unfortunately,  heard  abruptly  of  his 
untimely  death.  The  fatal  news  threvr 
her  into  violent  convulfions,  which  pre- 
cipitated her  own. 

"  The  corfe  of  Conte  Severino  wa? 
found,  and  brought  home  to  be  interred 
with  your  aunt*s.  On  the  fame  evening 
1  followed  the  remains  of  both  to'  the 
family  vault.  It  was  a  melancholy  of- 
fice! and  1  had  not  my  dear  nephews  to 
fupport  me.'* 

L  4  This 
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This  pathetic  account  greatly  alFefted 
both  Di  Rozzezi  and  Glynvale,  who 
regretted  their  being  abfent  from  the 
Conte  at  fuch  a  diftreffing  period. — Lo- 
renzo felt  pleafed  at  his  tide  and  fortune, 
becaufe  they  could  be  (bared  with  his 
adored  Wynfrida,  for  whom  they  ren- 
dered him  a  more  fuitable  match.  Lord 
Glynvale  congratulated  him  fincerely  on 
his  acquifitions,  as  did  the  Marchefa  del 
Urbino,  who  juft  then  entered  the  room, 
/he  alfo  warmly  congratulated  Glynvale 
on  his  refloration  to  a  father  and  his'  fa- 
mily honours,  and  particularly  on  his 
fafety,  Lorenzo,  as  foon  as  he  found 
an  opportunity  of  fpeaking  apart  wiih 
the  Marchefa,  faid: 

**  You  fee  before  you,  amiable  Mar- 
chefa !    the  moll  altered   of  human  be- 
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ings.  I  glory  in  telling  you,  that  I  am 
no  longer  the  paflionate,  the  mad  adorer 
of  your  exterior  lovelinefs,  and  your 
enchanting  manners.  No;  I  wory  only 
admire  them.  I  am  reftored  to  reafon^ 
and  adore  you  for  your  virtue ;  I  no 
longer  deem  it  cruelty.  You  will  fee 
Lady  Wynfrida — you  will  love  her;  and 
oh!  I  fear  that  you  will  never  think  Di 
Rozzezi  worthy  of  her  hand  I" 

•*  If  he  be  reftored  to  reafon  I  cer- 
tainly JkalL  Nature  has  liberally  be- 
ftowed  her  cboiceft  favours  upon  the 
Conte  di  Rozzezi.  For  a  long  time  he 
let  the  dark  clouds  of  error  conceal  too 
many  of  them.  The  ftorm  has  pafled 
away  without  dejlroying  any,  and  his 
virtues,  like  the  fun  after  being  eclipfed, 
now  fhine  forth  with  redoubled  luftre; 
L  5  and 
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and  Di  Rozezzi,  although  he  were  not 
graced  with  a  title  and  an  immenfe  for- 
tune, will  now  be  deferving  of  the  moft 
amiable  woman  in  Europe." 

**  O  I  how  you  comfort  a  wretch  de- 
preffed  by  his  own  unworthinefs !  The 
more  bleffings  I  enjoy,  the  more  I  feel 
fenfible  that  I  am  undeferving  of  them." 

♦«  Dear  Lorenzo !  that  humility  adorns 
you  far  more  thali  the  higheft  titles  that 
your  fovereiga  can  beftow  on  you.  I 
1  find,  without  the  leafl  jealoufy,  that 
Lady  Wynfrkia  has  performed  what  / 
tn  vain  endeavoured  toaccamplifh.  She 
has   made  you  a  very  excellent  young 


At  the  firft  drawing  room  after  they 

arrived 
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arrived  in  town  they  were  all  introduced 
according  to  the  ufual  etiquette,  and  the 
elegant  Neapolitan  ambaffadrefs  and  the 
two  young  noblemen  attracted  univerfal 
admiration;  while  a  whifper  of  the  ap- 
proaching nuptials  gave  pain  and  morti- 
fication to  many  lovely  females,  who 
hoped  to  gain  the  hearts  of  the  handfome 
fl  rangers. 

The  lovers,  notwithftanding  the  gra- 
cious reception  they  received  from  their 
majefties,  and  the  amufements  which 
they  attended  during  their  fhort  abode 
in  the  metropolis,  heartily  wifhed  them- 
felves  atLlanmere;  and  at  their  return 
beheld  the  turrets  of  the  caftle  with  more 
pleafure  than  they  had  enjoyed  lince  they 
quitted  it. 

L  6  This 


228  RIGHT  AND  WRONG  ;     OR, 

This  fhort  abfence  had,  if  poflible,  en- 
deared the  lovers  ftill  more  to  each 
other,  and  as  there  were  now  no  obfta- 
des,  the  fathers  fixed  an  early  day  for 
the  celebration  of  the  nuptials. 

The  Marchefa  felt  herfelf  perfe6lly  at 
home  in  the  caftle  of  Llanmere,  and  the 
lovely  coufins  were  enchanted  with  her, 
Signora  Vinoni,  and  their  charming  chil- 
dren. Enrico  and  Paulina  '  fecmed  to- 
live  but  for  each  other;  and  one  day 
Enrico  faid  to  Signora  Vinoni: 

"  My  dear  mother !  I  wifh  that  my 
beloved  Paulina  and  I  were  old  enough 
to  be  married  upon  the  fame  day,  on 
which  our  [amiable  patron,  Lord  Glyn- 
vale,  will.  I  do  wifli  that  we  were  a  few 
years  older  1** 

♦*  I  wifh 
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**  I  wifh  we  were^'^faid  Paulina,  figh- 
ing— **  How  happy  we  fhould  be!  but 
we  will  not  hQ  par  ted  y  my  dear  Enrico  1" 

'*  Never ^  my  Paulina  !  and  with  the 
permiffion  of  our  dear  mother,  on  the 
day  that  Lord  Glynvale  marries  Mifs 
Llanmere,  7  will  be  folemnly  betrothed 
X.O you.  Yes,  at  the  facred  altar!  It 
Jhall  be  omx  Jirjl  wedding  day,  my  Pau- 
lina !  and  when  we  are  grown  up,  our 
fecond  fhall  be  on  its  anniverfary.  You 
will  let  Paulina  promife  to  be  mine, 
will  you  not,  my  mother?** 

,**  I  will,  my  Ton — I  know  your 
hearts — they  are  formed  for  conflancy. 
lean  truft  you  both  to  make  a  facred 
promife  [to  each  other*     I  am  fure  that 

yon 
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you  will  never  wifh  to   retraft  it,  my 
beloved  children  !** 

"  O!  never,  never!** — 

Exclaimed  the  enraptured  children, 
both  at  once,  throwing  themfelvesather 
feet.  They  refpedlfully  kiffed  her  hands, 
and  then  ftarting  up,  clung  around  her 
neck,  fhedding  tears  of  grateful  tranf- 
port,  in  which  the  afFeftionate  and  hap- 
py mother  accompanied  them. 

At  this  interefting  moment  Lord 
Glynvale  entered  the  apartment,  and 
not  only  witneffed  the  tender  fcene,  but 
alfo  fliared  their  happinefs  and  iheir  in- 
nocent careffes.  After  he  was  informed 
of  the  caufe  of  their  felicity,  he  added 
greatly  to  it,  by  faying  : 

«'  My 
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*■*  My  dtfar  Paulina!  Mifs  Danmere 
has  chofen  you  for  her  bride\s  maid,  and 
my  fifter  will  have  only  the  little  Lady 
Adela  for  hers,  and  in  compliment  to 
her  choice,  the  Conte  di  Rozezzi  will 
be  aitended  by  (he  pretty  Di  Marino. 
You,  my  Enrico !  will,  I  am  fure^  con- 
fer the  fame  favour  on  Glynvale — this 
arrangement  has  juft  been  made  by  the 
ladies." 

Enrico  faid  every  thing  which  grati- 
tude and  afFeftion  could  didate  to  his 
beloved  patron,  and  Paulina  flew  to  re- 
turn thanks  to  Llewella  for  her  appoint- 
ment. 

Never  were  Di  Marino  and  his  fifter 
happier  than  at  Llanmere,  where  they 
found,  among  the  children  brought  up 

in 
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in  the  caflle  many  lively  and  agreeable 
playfellows  of  their  own  age.  Marco, 
when  he  was  in  London,  had  purchafed 
a  cargo  of  mufquets,  fwords,  and 
bayonets,  fuitable  for  all  the  boys,  whom 
he  inftru6ied  at  every  leifure  hour  in  the 
manual  exercife.  He  appointed  the 
young  Marchefe  captain  of  the  infantry; 
for  the  diligent  veteran  had  loft  no  time, 
and  had  made  a  perfect  little  foldier  of 
him,  to  the  great  delight  of  both  the 
child  and  his  parents,  who  were  very 
grateful  and  generous  to  Marco  for  the 
inftruftions  which  he  had  rendered  fo 
pleafing  to  their  fon,  although  the  brave 
old  foldier  required  no  higher  reward 
than  the  pleafure  he  felt  when  employed 
in  the  glorious  tafk  of  infpiring  the 
youthful  mind  with  heroic  ardor. 


Id 
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In  a  pacquet  of  letters  from  Naples, 
Marco  received  one  from  his  filler  Bi- 
anca,  who  had  been  left  to  take  care  of 
the  cottage,  in  which  letter  fhe  gave  the 
following  information  : 

**  Signora  I'Abandoni,  ever  the  flave 
of  amorous  paffion,  has,  fince  your  de- 
parture from  Naples,  been  poifoned  by 
her  fervant  Lauretta,  for  actually  rivalling 
this  confidential  attendant  in  the  affec- 
tions of  a  very  handfome  young  man,  to 
whom  Lauretta  had  been  moft  violently 
attached,  and  who  the  Signora  could  not 
behold  with  indifference,  while  vanity 
and  inteieft  induced  him  to  return  the 
Signora's  love,  and  negledl  Lauretta. — 
This  exafperated  her  to  the  higheft  pitch 
of  Italian  jealoufyagainft  the  Signora, on 
whom    fhe    avenged   herfelf  by  mixing 

poifon 
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poifon  in    the   coffee  prepared  for  her      i 
breakfafl;  and  before  it  took  effeft,  fhe 
made   a  precipitate  efcape  with  money 
and  jewels  to  a  great  amount,  and  failed 
immediately,  as  is  fuppofed,  for  France, 
as  all  the  purfuits  by  land  have  proved 
fruitlefs.      When  the  alarmed  I'Aban- 
doni  felt  the  fymptoms  of  the  fatal  dofe,     I 
and  found  that  Lauretta  had  abfconded, 
fhe  knew  too  well  from  whofe  hand  and     ! 
for  what  caufe  fhe  had  received  her  ago- 
nizing fate.     The  ableft  phyficians  were     \ 
fent   for   without   delay,   and  the  moft     , 
powerful  antidotes    were  adminiftered, 
by  means  of  which  her  life   has  been 
preferved^  but  the  unfortunate  vi6\:im  of     | 
jealoufy  is  fo  extremely  debilitated,  that 
the  Dodors  fay  her  health  will  never  be 
re-e(lablifhed,  although   fhe  may  linger 
for  fome  years  in  a  weak  and  languid 

flate,     ' 
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(late,  during  which  period  of  fufFering  it 
is  reported,  that  the  Signora  means  to 
live  quite  retired  fioni  the  world,  and 
devote  her  time  to  religion  and  benevo- 
lence." 

Marco  would  have  kept  this  intelli- 
gence a  fecret  from  his  Lord,  as  he 
thought  it  might  grieve  him,  but  he  foon 
heard  that  all  the  letters  which  arrived 
with  his  had  mentioned  the  fate  of  Sig- 
nora TAbandoni  as  an  event  greatly 
talked  of  at  Naples,  Lorenzo  and 
Frederic,  who  had  been  captivated  by 
her  charms,  without  conceiving  it  in  the 
leafl  injurious  to  their  prefent  more 
honorable  attachments,  beftowed  many 
fighs  of  tender  pity  on  the  melancholy 
fate  of  the  young  and  beautiful  1*  \ban- 

doni,    and    they   finccrely  wifhed    that 

heaven 
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heaven  might  fpare  her  to  repent  of  the 
errors  of  her  youth,  and  to  be  a  blefling 
to  her  fellow  creatures,  as  fortune  had 
endowed  her  with  fuch  ample  means  to 
indulge  the  moft  noble  liberality. 

Thisconverfation  concerning  I'Aban- 
doni,  made  the  Conte  di  Rozezzi  refle6l 
very  ferioufly  for  fome  time  ; — at  laft  he 
exclaimed  with  animation : 

•«  And  I,  /  who  have^been  a  moft  un- 
feeling wretch,  ought  now  to  expiate  my 
cruTies,  and  be  as  far  as  I  am  able,  a 
hlejfing  to  my  fellow  creatures.  Dear 
Glynvale,  from  henceforth  I  will  endea- 
vor to  be  what  ^'ow  have  always  been,  a 
friend  to  the  diftreflcd — a  prote6or  of 
the  orphan.  The  Caftella  della  Balza, 
that  gloomy  fcene  of  evil  deeds,  is  now^ 
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by  Severino's  will,  my  own.  Rapacious 
avarice  and  malignant  envy  fhall  no  more 
commit  aQs  of  horror  beneath  the  fatal 
walls. — No  !  they  (hall  be  erafed  to  their 
foundation,  and  I  will  have  a  plain,  hof- 
pitable  manlion  ereded  on  the  fpot,  and 
dedicated  to  the  poor.  Beneath  the 
modell,  humble  roof,  the  helplefs  orphan 
fhall  be  cradled  in  infancy,  and  inftrufted 
in  youth,  early  inJlruUed  to  curb  dejlruc^ 
tive  paffions.  There  too  fliall  the  fick 
and  wounded  receive  every  folace  which 
their  affli8ions  require,  and  there  old 
age  fhall  repofe  in  eafe  and  comfort. — 
O,  my  Frederic  !  will  not  their  prayers 
afcend  to  the  throne  of  mercy  for  the 
guilty  founder  of  their  afylum,  and 
folicit  his  pardon  ;  and  will  not  the  fpi- 
rits  of  thofe  who  were  there  devoted 
to    an     untimely    and     cruel    death, 

look 
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look  down  from  their  heavenly  abodes 
and  blefs  the  fpot  where  they  were  mur^ 
dered,  when  they  behold  a  home  for  the 
diflre/fed  fpring  from  their  mouldering 
afhes?** 

*'  Noble  Lorenzo  !  what  a  monument 
will  you  raife  over  the  bones  of  Di  Ru« 
bini !  what  a  happy-peopled  little  world 
will  you  form  out  of  a  gloomy  chaos !  " 

"  May  it  be  an  acceptable  atonement, 
for  my  own  intended  crimes,  and  for  thofe 
which    the    former    pofTeirors    of   the 

Caftella     aBiially   perpetrated! YoUy 

Frederic,   mufl   draw   a  plan    for    the 
ftrudure,  and  alfo  for  its  eftabli(hment." 

"  My  father,  our  uncles,  and  the  Mar 
chefe  Del  Urbino  will  all  aflift  to  perfeft 

your 
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your  glorious  defign  of  building  fo 
near  the  city  of  Naples,  ^  A  home  for  the 
*  diflrefTed,*  for  fo  it  muft  be  infcribed.** 

Since  the  Conte  Piiandni  had  been  at 
Llanmere,  his  nephews  obferved,  with 
pleafure,  that  he  paid  a  very  particular 
attention  to  Signora  Vinoni,  whofe  con- 
verfation  feemed  to  confole  him  for  his 
recent  lofs ;  they  knew  him  to  of  a  do- 
meftic  and  afFeftionate  difpofition,  and 
that  he  would  find.himfelf  very  uncom- 
fortable were  he  to  pafs  the  remainder 
of  his  life  in  lonely  widowhood,  there- 
fore they  anx^ioufly  hoped  that  he  would 
ferioufly  eledl  fo  fenfible  a  woman  as 
Signora  Vinoni  to  fupply  the  place  of 
the  late  Conteffa,  as  ihe  was  perfcftly 
calculated,  not  only  to  render  his  life 
happy,  but  alfo  to  correQ  the  mental 

errors. 
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errors,  which,  from  the  pliability  of  his 
difpofition,  he  had  imbibed  from  his 
connexion  with  one  who  took  every  ad- 
vantage which  his  partiality  gave  her 
over  his  mind,  to  render  it  as  proudly 
obdurate  as  her  own.  The  Conte,  who 
refleBed  with  fhame  on  his  former  un- 
kind behaviour  to  Enrico,  now  endea- 
voured to  compenfate  for  it  hy  evincing 
the  mod  paternal  fondnefs  both  for  him 
and  Paulina,  vi^hich  the  amiable  children 
returned ;  nor  did  the  agreeable  widow 
appear  ungrateful  for  his  marked  at- 
tachment to  herfelf  and  them.  Di  Ro» 
zezzi  and  Glynvale,  whofe  fortunes 
wanted  no  addition,  wiftied  their  uncle 
might  be  bleft  with  a  fon  to  inherit 
his  title  and  eftate,  and  reward  him  by 
dutiful  attention  for  the  care  he  had 
bellowed  on  themfelves,  and  if  he  mar- 
ried 
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ried  Signora  Vinoni,  they  hoped  to  feli- 
citate him  on  fuch  a  joyful  event,  as  the 
Signora  was  fcarcely  turned  of  thirty,, 
and  the  Conte  only  forty-fix  years  of 
age. 

Whatever  were  the  Conte  Pliantini'i. 
intentions  in  regard  to  a  fecond  marriage, 
delicacy  and  refpedfor  the  late  Conteffa 
prevented  him  from  declaring  them  at 
prefent,  but  he  truly  rejoiced  in  the 
happinefs  of  his  nephews,  whofe  nuptials 
were  celebrated  fix  weeks  after  his  arri- 
val at  Llanmere, 

The  bridal  day  was  not  only  produQive 
of  felicity  to  all  within  the  caftle  of 
Llanmere,  but  to  all  who  dwelt  around 
it,  for  Sir  Llewellyn's  generofity  made 
his  whole  eftate  a  heart-delighting  fcene 

VOL.  IV.  M  of 
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of  rural  felicity;  nor  was  the  Earl  of 
Rhyndore  lefs  liberal ; — joy,  equally 
perfeQ,  reigned  in  the  environs  of  Glyn- 
vale. 

Thus  happily  concluded  a  fummer's 
romance,  for  fuch  Lord  Glynvale 
called  the  feries  of  flrange  events  which 
he  had  experienced  within  fo  fbort  a 
period ;  and  thofe  events  were  partly 
recorded  by  Morven,  the  filver-haired 
Morven  !  when  he  joyfully  flruck  the 
tuneful  chords  of  his  harp;,  and  fung  the 
nuptial  fong  in  the  hall  of  Llanmere. 


THE    END. 
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